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PREFACE 



Am Mime acoonnt may be eipected, of the prindples mk whkh 
this ooIleGtioii of hymns "was made, it will be here gfrea in a finr 
wmds. 

My main object has been, to gather from the existing body of 
dirine poetry, those hymns which I deemed the best caknhted to 
be song in oar chniches. I consequently adopted all whieh ap- 
peared to me to possess the requisite poetical and devotional char- 
■cter, without regard to the particular denomination of Christians 
to wliich their authors belonged. Hymns from Wesley's collection, 
and some Moravian hymns irom the Christian Psalmist of Mont- 
gomery, I regard as among the richest contents of tills Tolnme. 
Their delightful fervor, though by some it may be called metho- 
distical, will be thought by others, I trust, to be the true spirit of 
devotional Christian poetry. 

I have taken care to alter as little as possible from my originals, 
and to obtain all hymns, whenever it was practicable, as their 
authors wrote and published them. The effusions of Watts and 
Doddridge, the two principal classics in this high and difficult spe- 
cies of literature, will be found, ii^a plu^r foir$i iU ^ds volume Ifan. 
they are usually met with in oifa^ 4»llecti&BS. Wh^n^or'ji hymn 
by one of these, or any other author,, seemed to require' a grcaii dfeal 
of alteration, it was not altered, but; loft ; fir it XTasjiay flesire and 
intention that every hymn, as it appeared 4n tlii^ collection, should 
be reaUy the production of the indiyidmBi'X/)ipM ntme'» j^bceed over 
it I freely omitted such verses,' however; ^ J flid'^Capprove, 
whenever it could be done without essential iigury to the connexion. 

Those words and expressions which I consider as forming the 
peculiar and appropriate diction and imagery of sacred poetry, such 
as Zion, Israel, Canaan, Saints, &c., I have constantly retained. 

The adaptation of musical emphasis and expression to the words, 
I have left with intelligent and well instructed dunrs. 

Although I undertook this work, because I was not altogether 
latisfied with any collection which I had seen, yet I cannot hope to 
have succeeded to the entire satisfaction of others. I am conscious 
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that I miift, at least, hare omittad some hymns which many per- 
sons have been accostomed to regard as indispenaaJile, and intro- 
duced some which may be thought unworthy of the place which 
they occupy. It is to be presumed that there is a considerable 
number of them which will be admired by some, and disliked by 
others. Among five hundred and sixty hymns, there will be found, 
it is pcobable, sufficient range lor a variety of tastes. 

h it siBoerely my prayer that this book, wherever it may be intro- 
duced, may be instrumental in heightening the interest of Christian 
wonUf^ and 8er?ing the cause of religion and God ;— and. as sia- 
ceiely is it my wish that wherever and whenever it may be found 
inadc^rto to these great purposes, it may be superseded by one 
wUohiriUaBSwar them better. F. W. P. G. 

1, 1880. 



NOTtt to THE SIXTEENTH EDITION. 

Thb suggestions of some of my friends, together with my own 
eimerience, nave induced me to believe that some additions to this 
GoUectf Ob would increase its usefulness ; and I feel that the &vor 
with which it has been received, is an obligation on me to improve 
it. But at the same time that I determined to make additions. I 
also nsolved not to hazard such alterations in the main body of the 
worj:, as jrould re^dejr the fi|st^ fifteen editions so difierent from 
tho^ w^di nflAt succeed tben^ fhaft the former could not be «aed 
oonmfi^T'.wrai Ihe laAer . t hij^ therefore changed but eleven 
hynfaif In Itbe five* huiiAect aifif ^ixtf which were contained in the 
pcevioos edttioQS ; ju}d j^ t^e *^ace of each rejected hymn, I have 
mserted one oli4he ^^epr a'sijnilar subject. 

Fo^ the dbifrebieaoff of 'ministers and others, I here subjoin a list 
of the hypmt^^hieli htMreJ^wen changed as above stated. They are 
hpnns 6i^*142* 1«6^ n^'iS^fZUj 315, 340, 399, 402, 519. Hymn 
204, wliica ffftmerly^ceulAtedSof two verses firom one of the hymns 
of Watts, is now enlaiged by the addition of two other verses of the 
orkrinal kynin. 

The additioas which I have made, are placed under the head of 
Supplementary Hymns, and are numbered trom 661 to 609, inclusive. 
Some dt these were printed at the end of the book, as it formerly 
stood ) but the gna^sr part are now first inserted. They are on 
various soLbjects, and several of them are of a private and domestic 
character. The Doxologies dose the volume. No fiirther alter- 
ationft are contemplated. Fbancib W. P. GBEjnrwoon. 

MKf 19, teas. 



PREFACE TO THE SUPPLEMENT. 



In the following Collection of Hymns, the Rev. Mr. 
Greenwood's admirable compilation has, by permis- 
sion, been retained in its original form, and to this 
an addition of one hundred and seventeen hymns 
has been made.^ 

We believe that no one can become familiar with 
Mr. Grreenwood's collection without being impressed 
by its uncommon excellence. It includes throughout 
hymns of unsurpassed beauty and devotional power, 
whose acknowledged superiority must ever give them 
a high place in every collection for sacred worship. 
Among the most excellent productions of this kind in 
the English language, are those by Watts and Dodd* 
ridge; and more than two hundred of their best 
hymns may be found in this volume. Besides these, 
it includes the finest lyric pieces which have come 
down to us firom Addison, Newton, Cowper, Pope, 
Heber, Milman and Scptt^ anj tho' choicest 'by Bar- 
baold and Steel, Bowripgr ^jjd*Jli)ntgomci^,!a5:well 
as the most fervent from a^ioag^^he.Weskyan and 
Moravian collections. •" '- ^ - '. . 

In addition to its intrinsic w^rth^ Mi-. Graonwood's 
collection has another advantage^ ^inasmiidd '*as it is 
now used in ahput fifty of our Religious Societies, 
more than forty thousand copies being in circulation. 
It has thus, with many minds, become connected 

* The Hymns added commence at the 610th. Excepting the ad- 
ditim, the condensation of the prefatory pi^es, Index, &c., and trans- 
posing the Doxologies to the end of tlie book, the enlarged edition 
it the same as all others since the 1 6th, end can be usea with those 
editions. No alteration in numbering the hymns has been made. 
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with pleasant associations, and is already familiar to 
a large body of Christians. 

It is also no slight consideration that it is directly 
associated with the memory of one who was among 
the truest and most devout of the followers of Christ; 
one who united a singular purity of taste with a most 
earnest spirit of devotion ; and who was, in every way, 
peculiarly qualified to select a volume of sacred poetry, 
which should give £t expression to the soul's varied 
emotiooe, and which should promote the highest inter- 
eatfl of Christianity. 

All, therefore, that we have considered desirable, 
was to add to Mr. Greenwood's collection, such hymns 
as might give it a more extended usefulness, and 
adapt it to a wider circle of wants. Many h3rnms are 
here added which had not been written when Mr. 
Ghreenwood's volume was published; among these 
are several by Rev. Henry Ware, Jr., whose mem- 
ory it will ever be interesting to associate with our 
h3n^B' oC praliTe, find Jbus ^fiptea of worship. Besides 
wffidh* Ae(e \frill Ite fouild additional hymns by Cow- 
per and v(jitts;P(k[dnd^e and Wesley, Montgomery 
aj^d 5Q\jfirjlAg./ Tt fe^ hoped that they may prove a 
useful ^qppxpcgiiiRlQnt* ^ {he valuable collection with 
which, diey are here connected. j^^ q^ yJ", 

r, October, 1845. 
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Lord of hosts, to thee we raise 530 

Lord of my life, may thy praise 42 

Lord of nature, source of light 31 

Lord of the harvest, God of grace 202 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows 22 

Lord of the sea, thy potent sway ......... 501 

Lord of the wide extended main 500 

Lord of the worlds above •••.. 9 

Lord of the worlds below • . 493 

Lord, teach a little child to pray 591 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright 362 

Lord, thou art good, all nature shows 127 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me thioagh . • . • 109 

Lord, we adore thy vast designs 165 

Lord, we adore thy wondrous name 113 

Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind 177 

Lord, we have wandered from thy way 371 

Lord, what a feeble piece 446 

Lord, whom in heaven but thee alone 387 

Lord, who *s the happy man tbat may 293 

Lo, the day of rest declineth 712 

Lo, they come from east and west 605 

Love divine, all love excelling 388 
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MARK the soft-falling snow 262 

May the grace of Christ, our Saviour 34 

Mighty one, before whose face . 697 

Morning breaks upon the tomb 233 

Must friends and kindred drop and die 606 

My dear Bedeemer, and my Lord 244 

My Father, cheering name x 621 

My Father, let me hear thy voice . x 366 

My few revolving years 543 

My Grod, accept my early vows 48 

My God, how endless is thy love • . 49 

My God, I now from sleep awake 588 

My God, in whom are all the springs 118 

My Grod, I thank thee, may no thou^t 329 

My Grod, my everlasting hope 584 

My Grod, my king, thy various praise 92 

God, my strength, my hope 284 
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My God, pennit me not to be 330 

Mj God, permit my tongue 389 

Btj gracious God, t own thy right 328 

My gracious Lord, whose changeless love 358 

My helper God, 1 bless his name 542 

My MfliJcer, and my King 119 

My. nerer-ceasing songs shall show 131 

My shepherd is the living Lord 156 

My shepherd is the living Lord 159 

My shepherd will supply my need 160 

My soul before thee jprostrate lies 360 

My soul, how lovely is the place 10 

My soul, inspired with sacred love ........ 117 

My soul, praise the Lord, speak good of his name ... 82 

My soni, repeat his praise 114 

My soul shall praise thee, my God 429 

My soal, the awful hour will come • 455 

My soul with patience waits 365 

My spirit locks to God alone • . • • • 390 
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NAKED as from the earth we came . 456 

Kg change of times shall ever shock • • 166 

Kor eye hath seen, nor ear hath beard 473 

Not to the terrors of the Lord 257 

Not with terror do we meet 650 

Now I approach thy; table. Lord 648 

Now let a true ambition rise 303 

Now may he, who from the dead 32 

Now the shades of night are gone ' • • 43 

0. 

O BLESSED souls are they 368 

O bless the Lord, my soul 115 

O bless the Lord, my soul 116 

O bow thine ear, eternal One 531 

O cease, my wandering soul 661 

O come, loud anthems let us sing 14 

O draw me. Father, after thee 391 

O'er mountain tops the mount of God 224 

O'er the realms of Pagan darkness 502 

O for a closer walk with God 607 

O for a prophet's fire 646 

O for an overcoming faith 608 

O God, by whom the seed is given 203 

O God, I thank thee that the m^^i 589 

O God, mine inmost soul convert 488 
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God, of light, and love 701 

God, oar strength, to thee the song 90 

God, that madest the earth and sl^ 506 

Qodf thou art my God alone 392 

Qod^ we praise tnee, and confess 83 

God, whose presence glows in all 5Zi 

happy Christian, who can boast •••••••• 332 

happy is the man who hears 280 

O happy sonl that lives on high 318 

happy they who know the Lord 320 

O help us, Lord, each hour of need 357 

O here, if ever, Grod of love 520 

O how can they look up to heaven • . 537 

O Israel, to thy tents repair 304 

O leam of me, the Savioor cried • • . 336 

O let me, heavenly Lord, extend • • 437 

O let yoor mingling voices rise ....••••. 631 

O Lord, my best desires fhlfil 418 

Lord of life, and tmth and grace 702 

O Lord of life, to thee we pray 613 

Lord, our fathers oft have told 553 

O Lord, our heavenly King 93 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence 447 

Lord, thy heavenly grace impart 617 

O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope 180 

One prayer I have, all prayers m one 420 

One sweet flower has drooped and faded 604 

On thee, each morning, my God 44 

On the first Christian Sabbau eve • . 28 

On thy church, Power divine 263 

On us the Son of righteousness 718 

O praise ye the Lord, his greatness proclaim 61 

Oppression shall not always reign 698 

stay thy tears, for they are blessed 685 

sweet it is to know, to feel 680 

render thanks to God above 62 

O Source of uncreated light 570 

0, that my heart was right with thee . 993 

0^ that the Lord would guide my ways \ . 394 

thou, at whose dread name we bend 692 

thou, from whom all goodness flows 395 

thou, that hear'st when sinners cry 354 

thou, the wretched's sure retreat 370 

thou, through all thy works adored 84 

thou, to whom in ancient time . 616 

fhoui to whose all searching si^ *^ 

tboUi who art above all height 
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O tboai who hast at thy command 415 

O thooi whose own vast temple stands 708 

O thou, whose power o'er momg worlds presides . . . 884 

O thou^ whose wise paternal love 579 

O 'tis a soene the heart to mcnre 709 

O 't is sweet to mingle where 710 

Oar blessed Redeemer, ere he breathed 253 

Our Captain leads us on . . ^ 246 

Qor •God| our help, in ages past 445 

"Oorlrod, where'er thy people meet 533 

Our heavenly Father calls 319 

Our heavenly Father, hear 374 

Oar joy is a created good 433 

Oar -sins, alas! how strong they be 373 

O what is man, great Maker of manlrind 510 

O when the honrs of life are past 683 

O where diall rest be foond 481 

O who in such a world as this 676 
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PA3S a few swiiUy fleeting 3rears 474 

Fart in peaces with deei> thanksgiving 722 

Poace be to this habitation « • • • • 595 

Pilgrim, burdened wiUi thy sin 688 

Praise, praise, the name divine 75 

Pmise the Lcord, ye heavens adore him 73 

P]rai8<> to God, immortal praise 167 

Praise to die tord of boundless mig^ 179 

Praise yre the Lord, oar Grod to jraise ... .... 68 

PMiyer is the soul's sincere desire .••..••• 594 
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&EJOICE, beUever. in the Lord 305 

fi^um, my roving heart, return 363 

Betum, my soul, and seek thy rest 428 

fiemark, my soul, the narrow boands 541 

Betum, my soul, unto thy rest 364 

Reviving lueep, thy sheltering wing 601 

fiise, crpwned with light, imperial Salem, rise .... 225 
Base; my soul, and stretdi thy wings 431 
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BJiiFELY through another week 557 

IMvation is forever nigh • • • 578 

Save me firom my foes . 581 

ftwcher of hearts, before thy &ce 356 

fldticher of hearts, to thee are known 107 
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TifK we adore, Eternal Name 449 

Tlw foontain in its Source 411 

Tlw gloomof themghtoddstichaniitolliemcan . . . 6S1 

The glorioDs universe arounii 817 

The God of Israel is our Lord SW 

The God wbo reigns alone 91 

The heavenly spheres lo thee, Qod fli 

The lieaven of heavens cannot coutaia U 

Ibt heavens declare ihy glory Lord IBS 

nte law by Moses came . 29g 

Tbt Lord descended from above M 

The Ijoti. himself, the mighty Lord 1ST 

nw Lord in Zion placed his name IT 

The Lord is in his holy jdoce 130 

The I<otd is my shepherd, no nanl abaU I know. , , . 188 

Tbe Lord in risen indeed 234 

The Lord Jehovah leigns 13S 

ne L<»d my pasture shall prepare ISB 

ne Lord my shepherd is ICl 

The Lord of glory is my light MS 

Ihs Lord our Qod is rull of might gS 

The Leai will come, ihe earth shall qnake SIS 

Tbti monimg dawns npon the place 231 
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Tbe morning light is breaking t08 

ne offerings to thy throne -which rise 16 

niB perfect world by Adam trod 53S 

Tta promises I sing ." . . 18S 

Tbe race that long in darkness [rined 214 

There is a hope, a blessed hope Oas 

There is a land of pure delight 178 
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The saints on earth aad those above 30B 

Tbe spacious firmament on high 90 

Tbe Spirit breathes upon the word 198 

The Spirit in oar hearts 855 

Tbe swift declining day 95 

Tbe swift not always in the race 419 

The term of life assigned to man 13S 

The time draws near when every sonl 063 

TOie traveller lost ID night 719 
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The wondering star and fleeting wind 339 
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Ws is the day the Lord hath made ...••..• 25 

His is the first and great commajid • . • 348 

This spadoos earth is all the Lord's 297 

Iliis stone to thee in faith we lay S28 

Hum art the way, by thee akme 657 

Hum hidden love of God whoee heig^ 985 

TkoUf Lord, by strictest search hast known 108 

Ihoa, LOTd, through every changing scene 169 

Thoa who dwell'st enthroned above 85 

Tlidce happy man, who fears the Loid 340 

Thrice happy souls, who^ bom from heaven 298 

Thrice happy state where saints shall Hve 461 

Through all the changing scenes of life 400 

Through all the various shifting scenes 181 

Through every age, eternal God 444 

Tlirough sorrow's night and danger's path 439 

Thus far on life's perplexing path 299 

Ihus far the Lord has led me on 58 

Thus saith the first, the great command 815 

Thy favors, Lord, surprise our soids • , 563 

Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess ..••••• 602 

^y kingdom, Lord, forever stands 171 

Thy law is perfect. Lord of light • • 185 

Thy mercies and tny love •••••• 120 

Thy name. Almighty Lord 66 

Thy presence, everlasting God • • • 514 

Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord 170 

Times without number have I prayed • • 372 

Tis by the faith of joys to come • • .343 

'T is by thy strength the mountains stand 495 

"'Tis finished!" so the Saviour cried 637 

Tis God the spirit leads 170 

Tis God who those that trust in him 324 

Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze 577 

To God, its source, my soul aspires 623 

To God, the mighty Lord 68 

To Grod, the only wise 86 

To keep the lamp alive 323 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 440 

To prayer, to prayer, for the morning breaks 599 

To thee, my (xod, my days are known 430 

To thee, O God, in heaven 691 

To thee, our wants are known 721 

To thee, O God, we homage pay 226 

Tnuisporting tidings, which we hear 462 

l^umphant Lord, thy goodness reigns • • 126 
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'T was by an order from the Lord 197 

T was on that dark, that doleful night 521 

U. 

UNITE, my roving thoughts, unite 426 

Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb 602 

Upon the Gospers sacred page 625 

^ to the fields where angels lie 399 

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 173 

Dp to the Lord, who reigns on hig^ 564 

Upward I lift mine eyes 174 

V. 
VITAL spark of heavenly flame • - . 585 
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WAIT on the Lord, ye heirs of hope 338 

Walk in the light, so shalt thou know 672 

Watchman, tell us of the night 574 

Weak and irresolute is man 351 

Welcome, welcome, quiet morning ...••... 614 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 26 

We bless thee for this sacred day 611 

We sing of God, the mightv source 88 

What is the chaff, the word of man 199 
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What secret hand at morning light 45 
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When all thy mercies, my God 176 
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When darkness long has veiled my mind 425 

When floods of grief assault the mind 424 
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When in the vale of lengthened years 511 

When Israel, of the Lord beloved . . • 381 

When Israel through the desert past 198 

When I, with curious eyes, survey 509 

When musing sorrow weeps the past 423 

When, my Saviour, shall I be 659 

When oven» helmed with grief 422 

When power divine, in mortal form 575 

When quiet in my house I sit 572 

When restless on my bed I lie . • 587 

When rising from the bed of death 478 

When sickness shakes the languid frame 506 
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When the vale of death appears 4^ 

Wherefore should man, frail child of clay 337 
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While sounds of war are heard around 554 
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Ye servants of the Lord 286 

Ye sons of men, a feeble race 442 
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Fxr the introdaetion of woiship, 1 to 20. For the CfarisUaB fiUUMtli, SI is 
flS» FortiiB«l0Mofwonhip,29to31 

n. MoBViNG AKS Evaiffnra Wnam, 

for ttaB morning, 35to 46. Momijog or erenixkgi 46 to 60. Eranli^, SI 
toK. 

UL Genxbal Pkaim aivd Tbahkmitiho. 

Prswnee of God inroked, 69. RnlM to tbe eOj tme Ood, M. Tfauil» 
.clHiicudb(dinM8,G2. Ck)d adored in his works, 6L68. UniTWMl pnlHu 
MtoSa Praise due from men, 81, 83. Tel)eum,83w Pmise to the ImI 
of aatare, 84, 86. Praise for presenring grace, 8$. GI017 ^ ^^ bi^iest, 8T. 

IV. Attbibtxtxs and Pbovidence of God. 

EzfBteoee of God, 88. God incompteliensible, 89, 98. Unitr of God, 90^ 
M. Greatness, power and soTereignty of God, 92 to 97. God miisililB, W, 
EUniHj and immutability of God^ 100 to 106. Omnipresence sad oi»' 
nl86iflncet>f God, 106 to 111. Goodness, mercy and oompassimi of God, ildto 
1S7. HbUnessofGod,128iol30. Faiibftdness of God, 131.132. Attributw 
of ISod our confidence, 133. Ferftctions and proTidsnce of God, 131 to 18B. 
ftoriiense and grace unsearchable, 137. Mercies ot God oar trust, U8t* 
MS. Mysteries of Froridence, 14& Oaie of Fkovidsoce, 144 to 146. FtafrV 
deace in our afflictions, 147 to 152. Blessing of God always needfiil, 163 to 
18S. God our shepheid, 166 td 163. The constant help of FrOTidence, 164 
to 171. Bistingnisiied_eoodnesB of Froyidence to man, ITS. Dirine pratso 
tim and xetribution, 173 to 181. 

y. The ScHiFrvEBi. 

The books of nature and scripture, 182, 183. EneDence and power 9t 
God's word, 184 to 194. Diyine instruction imptored, 191, 192. SearcUng 
ttaslBcripUues. 196. light ofthewodd, 196, 196. FrqpbsqrMidinBintio^ 
197. BbaTsnly bread, 199. Diyine teachings, 200, 201. Seed of the wnfM, 
202,203. SuppUcsAion for a blessing on the word, 204. 

VI. Chbist and Christianitt. 

Message of John the Baptist, 206, 206. Christ's coming, 207 to S18L 
Christ's natirity, 213 to 216. Christ's manifestation to the Gentiles, 217 to 
226. Christ the Sun of Righteousness, 226. Sufferings and death of durist^ 
227 to 831. Resurrection of Christ. 232 to 236. Death, resurrection aul 
asceosloQ at Christ, 237, 238. Christ's miracles, 239. Precepts and example 
of (%rist, 849 to 246. Christ's invitations. 247 to 249. Glorying in JesusL 
260. 261. Coming and influences of the holy Spirit, 252 to 264. Gospel 
inTitatioos, 266. Character and success ofthe gospel, 256 to 266. Christun 
pilgrims, 866. Songs of the Redeemed, 267. Communion of sainUi, 
Final acceptance qTthe righteous, 269. 

G. H. 
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VII. Thb CuEUTiAsr Life. 

Chxistiaa lUb, rue and war&ra, 270 to 274. Christian rlchM, 878, 898. 
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good oooecience, 888 to 296. The Chri.^ian luraei, 299. Resolution and 
enunple, 300. Courage and fortitude, 301 to 307. Christian ambition, 308. 
Sinceritf and aelf-exainination, 308, 309. Steadinsss of prhiciple, 3ia 
Gteritaua judgment, 311. Moderation, 318. Peace and love, 313 to 316. 
Gbriatlan unity, 316, 317. Communion with Ood and Christ, 319. Trust In 
9od and contentment, 820, 381. Holiness and grace, 828. Depsndmce and 
trust, 323, 324. Love to 6od, obedience, trust and submission, 325 to 389. 
Betiiement and meditation, 330, 331. Living in Christ, 332. Meekness and 
Inmility, 333 to 337. Christian patience, 338. Liberality and charity, 339, 
aia 2ba],341. Faith and works, 342 to 34a 

Yin. Conrxsf ION AND PBNmnrcE. 

8h» cooftMBd and xnoomed, 319. iDCoostancy lamented, 360. Human 
ftaOty, 361. Seeking forgiveness and a clean heart, 362 to 368. Seeking 
diyi]iBaid,367. Amidst temptation, 35a Hope reyiving, 369. Seeking grace 
and leftge, 360, 861. Preparation of heart, 368, 863. Betnm and pardon, 
aMtoSTSL Fnedam from sin in heayen, 373. 

DC DXTOUT AbPWATXONB AND AFFXCnONt. 

The Lord's prayer, 374, 375. Habitual devotion, 376. Seeking the IMrSna 
nesence, influence and li^, 377 to 389. Faith in Diyine grace and power, 
39a Living wholly to God, 391 to 393. Breathing after faolinees, 391 Lord, 
nmeniber mOjJU. Seeldng God for our goaidian, 396. Seeking the know- 
ledse of God, 397. Joy in God's pre8ence239a God our eternal portion, 899 
FlrdaingGod in all chaR9M,400,4OL The soul panting te God, 402, 403 
SMii« help and direction from God, 404 to 40a For a bcdy Ufia, 40B. Liv- 
bg waten. 410. 411. Subjection to God, 418. Bread of life, 4ia Bobr 
dBstiee, 414. Uving to God's glory, 415, 4ia Thy kingdom come, 417. 
SobmiaBion and resignation, 418 to 421. Safety In God, 422. Hope and 
comfort in trouble, ^, 424. Peace and deliverance, 426 to 427. Fervent 
Qititnde.4aB,439. Livmg with God, 430. Heavenly a^iratlona and joys, 
481 to 433b The saint's rest, 431 

X. LirS, 1>BATB AND FUTirBITT. 

BidesmSng time, 435. Journey of life, 436 to 439. XJncsrtaiiity of life, 
4ia Hesren and earth, 44L Our life in the charge of God, 448. FoUowing 
thipioiM dead, 443. Frailty and vanity of mortal Ufe, 444 to 450. Death a 
Itewog to the righteous, 461. Triumphing over death, 452 to451 Support 
in aiUctlflii and death, 466 to 45a God the everlasting light, 459. The 



yjMOf eat off like flowers, 46a Comfort on the death of friends, 461, 462L 
Tie piooi dead are Ueeaed, 463 to 468. LooUnff homeward. 467, 468. 
Ftaparatkm for heaven. 469. Immortal joys, 47a Beuilion of nrienda, 471 



Bflavonly Jemaalon, 472. Holiness and happiness of heaven, 473 to 477. 
Judgment and eternity, 478 to 481 

XL M1SCXLLANBOV0. 

Bn^ raUclon, 486 to 48a For Sunday Schools, 489. Daily and nightly 
dmNton, 4mi. For a Ueasing with food, 491. Seaeons of the year, 498 to 
4M. B«n, 496 to 497. For trevellers, 498. For mariners, 499 to 601. 
MMooaries, 508, 603. Bestoration of Israel, 601 In time of trial. 606. 
hi timee of metieea and danger, 606. In times of scarcity. 607. Comiort in 
rieknes and death, 50a Formation and diffoity of man, 509, 510. Old age 
anlicipatfld, 511. Mensory of the past, 612. At parting, 513; 611 DmSh 
otm mhnt, 616. The Saints in g^ory, 516. 
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Xn. OoCAnONAL. 

Hthuw fbr comnnmion, 617 to 523. Baptismal Hthum, GM to 698. Oft 
IsBTUw aa andent church, 627. On lajinc the founaation stone of a clmitk, 
693. Ds^Ueation hymns. 629 to 633. Omination hymns, 634.636. For« 
mssHiig of ministers, 636. For a charitable occasion, 637. Hjmxa tts a 
nev ysar, 638 to 646. For the opening or closing year, 642, 640. Oom of 
Um year, 647. Autumn warnings. 648. Thanks for the hardest, B4B, For 
reUim of health, 660. Thanksgiviiuribr national prosperity^ 661. For 
natioiiBl peace, 662. Intimeof war, 66^664. Remembrance w oar fcthan^ 
656. PoMic humiliation, 656. For Saturday erenhig, 667. Death of inlaid 
tan, 668, 669. Funeral hymn, 660. 
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Going to ehnreh, 661. Paalm befinre prayer. 666. Btossln g of tha JjoriPt 
day, 687. CSose, 009. Sup^ication, 610, 6ll613, 616, 616. Introdadoiy 
morning, 611 to 616. Jbtioauctory erening, 706 to 711. doos of wonhip^ 
TlltoTfiBb 

MoBirnra and Etsnino HTicni. 

Morning, 611 to 614. Erenhig, 705 to 712. Social erening meetingi^ TDi 
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Qntafid and fanmUe Praise, 664. The greatness of God, 666L Bstaa 
PnfwtJSK. God everywhere, 618. The lore of God, 620. Gfod oar FbUh^ 
621. God's Proridence and Bedemption, 622. 

Thb Scbiftubbs. 

UglitfromtliBScrlptures, 623, 624. Progress of Gospel truth, 688. TnHh, 
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The SKTioar^ mission, 630, 631. Lore to Christ, 632, 631 Thepoor 
way-ftrfaig man. 636^ Tlie love of Jesus, 636. Christ's deatli, 637. Gnifah 
tian pQgrim, 638. Christ glorified, 639. The cross of Christ, 64a Thi 
Besurrectioo, 676, 641, 642. Reflections on Christ's death, 643. Abide wHll 
us, 677. SalTsUon by Christ. 678. Bemembering Christ, 644. Bejoidng-ia 
CImst, 666. The way and tne truth, 667. Jesus our Leader, 668. Fv&fW" 
ingClurist, 669. Ark of safety, 661. The hope and the star, 668L Cbiirt 
aaa the cfamcli, 702. Tlie church our delight and safety, 662. 

GrBISTIAN EIXPEBIBNCE AND GhABACTXB. 

For a hdy lMart»j660. Joyful hope, 663. Swiftness of time, 664. Giving 
an account, 666. The one thing neemul. 666. Pardon, 667. The returning 
Piaiitiot, 06a Finding rest in Christ, 669. SteadfesCness and watchfiihisM, 
670. Desiring to lore God. 671. Walking hi the light, 673. The Kingdom 
of God within, 673. He that walketh uprightly walketh surdy, 674. Tba 
Ciiriftiin, 67& Holy fortitude, 690. 

Dbtout Aspirations and Affections. 

'Xha soul panting for God, 669. Seekingaid from God, 670. Tha UalvM^ 
■d naysr, 671. What is prayer, 694. Trust in God, 676. Ftourar, 
WaUdng-wIth God, 607. *^ ' ^ * 
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Thb Lord*! Suppxb. 

OoBBmrnion, tnna M3 to 660. 

Lips, Dxath and Futuritt. 

8kk bed dsYotkm, 580. Man's mortality and God'a eternity, 088. Dytng 
Chrktian to hia aoul, 586. Funeral Hymn, 603, 60a FtBacemakien Ctod's 
cUUnn, flOS. Death of kindred improved, 606. Last day, 601 Yictory 
vnr ieath, 606. Beaaed are they that mourn, 677. In aicknaaa, 678. Ught 
ia dukneaa, 679. God our comfort, &J0. Tribulation, 681. Beeifnation, 
Heayen. 683. Fleaceiiil death, 634. Death of chUdren, 693 to 696. 
i(ntbeirfousdead|686. The redeemed in Hearao, ^. Baunion, 
688L 

MUCXLLANBOUI. 

Hope of the axed. GBl Prayer for priaonere, 563. Mominff, CB6. Night 
t aea, 687. Benight, ^ Hymna for children, 889, 69(^^,198 and OB. 



SaMbore,600. Sleep, 601. 



Occasional. 



Chrlatmaa hymn, 573, 574. Ikforriage hvmn. 597. Domestic worahia 696. 
Baligloaaediieationof the young, 596, 59a %ptiain,e91. Tha tkartng of 
aehmla, 6821 Death of children, 693 to 695. The God of oar FatheiB, 096. 
CfcriitiMi teachcra, 697. Prograaa of Freedom, 698. Chriatian dHrftr, 099. 
Aettra bmeroleDce, 700. For a religioua ftatiyal, 701. Dedieatioa nymn, 
TtOL Oldinatian hymn, 704. 
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INTRODUCTORY ANTHEMS. 



I. Habakeue ii. 20. 

The Lord is in his holy temple; let all the 
eaiih keep silence before him. 

II. Psalm iii. 8. 

Saltation belongeth unto the Lord^ and thy 
blosdng is among thy people. 

III. Ohuech Collect. 

Lord of all power and might, thou that art 
the Author, thou that art the Giver of all good 
things, graft in our hearts the love of thy n«ine, 
increas$ in us true religion, nourish us in all 
goodness, and of thy great mercy keep us in the 
samei through Jesus Christ our Lord. AmeH. 

IT. Psalm cxix. 33, 35. 

Tbach me, O Lord, the way of thy statutes; 
make me to walk in the way of thy command- 
ments for evermore. 

V. Church Collect. 

Grant, we beseech thee, merciful Lord, to thy 
faithful people, pardon and peace; that they 
may be cleansed from all their sins, and serve 
thee with a quiet mind, through Jpsus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS 



INTBODUCTION AND CLOSE OF WOBSHIP 



1. L. M. Watts. 
Praise to our Creator, Pa. 100. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Ejiow that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we strayed. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care. 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 

4 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vast as eternity thy love, 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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9^ S* PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



a. S. M. WATTi. 

Call to Worsktp, Ps. 95. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord : 

We are his work, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Cteme, like the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious God. 



8. S. M. E.Tatlor, 

hmtation to the House of God, 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 
O thou afflicted, come ; 

The God of peace shall meet thee therei 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise, 
Ye who are happy now ; 

In sweet accord your voices raise, 
bi kindred homage bow. 
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PUBLIC WOBSHOP. 

5 Te aged, hither come, 
For ye have felt his love ; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb, 
Your lips forget to move. 

4 Ye yoimg, before his throne, 

Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 
Let not your hearts his praise disown. 

Who gives the power to praise. 

• > 

6 Thou, whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all ; 

Who see'st the tear of misery. 
And hear' St the mourner's call ; 

6 Up to thy dwelling-place 

Bear our frail spirits on. 
Till they outstrip time's tardy pace. 

And heaven on earth be won. 



4L L. M. Tate & BiuLinr. 
Pvilic Worship, Ps. 65. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise, 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat ; 

Our promised altars there we '11 raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 d thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repaur, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
While thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain. 
And washest out the crimson dye. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placed, 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
While we, at humble distance, taste 
The vast delights thy worship gives. 



S. 8 &/ 7s. M. J. Taylor. 
Surrounding the Mercy Seat, 

1 Par from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires. 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
Prom the Fount of glory beaming. 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

2 Who may share this great salvation? 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation. 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithful subjects to thy laws, 
Lord ! with favor still attend us. 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us ; 

All our hope is from above^ 
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FtTBUe WORSHIP. 



6* H. M. DoDDRIDei 

CkntUes brought into the Jhnple. 

1 Great Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous grace, 
Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy courts a place. 

How kind the care 
Our God displays, 
For us to raii^e 
A house of prayer ! 

2 Though once estranged far. 
We DOW approach the Throne ; 
For Jesus brings us near, 
And makes our cause his dvrh. 

Strangers no more, 
To thee we come, 
And find our home, 
And rest secure. 

3 To thee ourselves we join, 
And love thy sacred name; 
No more our own, but thine. 
We triumph in thy claim* 

Our Father-King, 
Thy covenant-grace 
Our souls embrace. 
Thy titles sing. 

4 Here in thy house we feast 
On dainties all divine ; 

And while such sweets we taste^ 
With joy our faces shine ; 
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Incense shall rise 
From flames of love, 
And God approve 
The sacrifice. 

5 M^y all the nations throng 
To worship in thy house ; 
And thou attend the song, 
And smile upon their vows ; 
Indulgent still, 
Till earth conspire 
To join the choir 
On Zion's hill. 



7* L. M. Mrs. Stxele. 

Pkature and Advantage of Divine Worship. Ps. 84 • 

1 Happy the men, whom strength divine 
With ardent love and zeal inspires ! 
Whose steps to thy blest way incline, 
With willing hearts and warm desires. 

2 Still they pursue the painful road ; 
Increasing strength surmoimts their fear 
Till all at length, before their God, 

In Zion's glorious courts appear. 

3 God is a sun ; our brightest day 
Prom his reviving presence flows ; 
God is a shield, through all the way. 
To guard us from surrounding foes. 

4 He pours his kindest blessings down, 
Profusely down, on souls sincere ; 

And grace shall guide, and glory crown 
The happy favorites of his care. 
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6 O Lord of hosts, thou God of grace ! 
How blest, divinely blest, is he, 
Who trusts thy love and seeks thy face, 
And fixes all his hopes on thee. 



8. L. M. Watts. 
The Pktuure of Public Worship. Ps. 84. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit fitints 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Aroimd thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and lova 

3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the meif whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength ; and through the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 
And join in nobler worship there. 
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9. H. M. Watts. 

Lsngmgfor tite House of God, Fk 84. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
TTie dwellings of thy love, 
rndne earthly temples, are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart aspires. 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her yotog 
With pleasure seeks a nest. 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest : 

My spirit faints, 
With equal zeal 
To rise and dwell 
Among thy saints. 

3 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise thee still ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Zion's hiU ! 

4 They go from strength to strength| 
Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 
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6bdl thither bring 
Xter wiUing &ci ! 

6 Hie Lord his people loves : 
£08 hand no food witbh^vs 
From those his heart approveiy 
FT0inj)ure and pioiis souls : 

Tlirioe happy he^ 

O God of hostSi 

'Whose spirit tnists 

AloQA id thee I 



M* C. M. Watvs. 

1 Mt soul, how lovely is the place 

To which thy God resorts ! 
'Tis heaven to see his smiling fitce, 
TboQgh in his earthly courts. 

2 There Are ^eat Monarch of the dues 

His saving power disjdays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening says. 

3 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we seek thy mercy theiid. 
And sinig thy praises still. 

4 Myheaart and flerii cry out for diee, 

While far from thine abode; 
When shall I tread thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God ? 
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6 Could I command the spacious land, 
And the more boundless sea, 
For one VLest hour at Ihy right hand 
I 'd give them both away. 

11. G. M. WATn. 

Ooing to Chwrch. Pa. 188. 

1 How did my heart rdoice to hear 

My friends deyoutly say, 
*^ In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day !'' 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace. 
Stands like a palace, built, for God, 
To show his milder &uce, 

3 Upto her courts, with joys unknowni 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne. 
And sits in judgment ti^ere. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest : 
With holy gifts, and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

6 Mysoul shall pray for Zion still. 
While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kinored dweD 
There Grod my Saviour reigns. 
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19. L. M. Salisburt C<».. 

TheHnmof Ood. 

1 Lo, God is here I let us adore. 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Let all within us feel his power, 
Let all within us seek his grace. 

2 Lo, God IS here ! him "day and nig^t 
United choirs of angels sins : 

To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest homage bring. 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful firagranoe fill : 
Still may we stand before thy faoOi 
Still hear and do thy sovereign wiU. 

IS. 78. M. J. Taylor. 

Engagedness in Devotion, 

1 Lord, before thy prpsence come, 
Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call our erring footsteps home, 
Let us feel that thou art near. 

2 Wandering thoughts and languid powers 
Come not where devotion kneels ; 

Let the soul expand her stores. 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of thine house, 
We resign our earth-bom cares: 
Nobler Noughts our souls engross, 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers. 
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14. L. M. Tavi a BmI*. 

PMic WorMp. Ps. 95. 

1 O COMB, loud anthems Vst us sing, 
Load thanks to our Almi^tf King; 
For tre our voices high should rais^, 
When our salvation's rock we prake. 

^* Into his presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favors past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs, 
- The praise that to his name belongft. 

3 The depths of earth are in his hand, 
■ Her secret wealth at his command j 

1%« strength of hills, that threat th^ skiei^ 
iStibjected to his empire lies. 

4 The rolling ocean's vast abyss 

By the same sovereign right ia kis ; 
'T is moved by his almighty hand. 
That formed and fixed the solid land« 

6 O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 



Iff. CM. Drennait. 
God may he worshipped in every Place, 

1 The heaven of heavens cannot contain 
The Universal Lord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
To dwell and be adored. 
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2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and jHrayer, 

Or on the earth, or in the skies, 

The Grod of heaven is there. 

3 Hispresence is difiused abroad 

Through reahns, through worlds imknown i 
Who seek the mercies of our God 
Are ever near his throne. 



16» C. M. Bowmnw. 

JrmFz wwOTWKp* 

1 Ths offerings to thy throne which risSi 

Of mingled praise and prayer, 
Are but a woruiless sacrifice 
Unless the heart is there. 

2 Upon thine all-discerning ear 

jLet no vain words intrude ; 
No tribute, but the vow sincere, 
The tribute of the good. 

3 My offerings will indeed be blest. 

If sanct&ed by thee; 
If thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

4 O may that Spirit warm my heart 

To piety and love, 
And to Ufa's lowly vale impart 
Some rays from heaven above. 

4« 41 



17. O. M. "WjiTtg. ''■ 

- ■ "^ "' 

PrwUege ^ uMsfJoa Wbr^i^* Pft. 138#v 

1 The Lord in Zion placed his name, 

His ark iras 'settled there : ^ ' 

To Zien the whole nation eaine > 
To wonship 'dirice a y ear. 

2 But we have no such lengths to go. 

Nor wander far abroad ; 
WlMNra^'er thy saints assemblf low, 
There is a house for God. 

ft^Bttre, Mi|^ty God! accq^ oiur t<»W8|: 
Here let thy praise be spread; 
Bless the {Hcovisicms of thy hovM^ 
And fill iky pocnr wiith bread* 

4 Here let the son of Dairid reignf 
Let God's Anmnted shine ; 
Justice ^and truth his court maaiittli} 
With lore and power divine^ 

6 Heie liet him bold a lasting thcone^ 
And, as his kingdom grows, 
Ffish h(»K»s shall adorn bis orowi^ 
And shame con&und his toes* 



18. 78. M. Bowame. 

I When before thy throne we kneel. 
Filled with awe and holy fear, 
Teach us, O our God, to feel 
All thy sacred preseQce near. 
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fi Check each proud and wandering tfieught 
When on thy great name "we call; 
Man is nought, is less than noughl; 
Thou, our God, art idl in all. 

3 Weak, imperfect creatures, we 
In this vale of darkness dwettg 
Yet presume to look to thee 
'Midst thy light inefhMe. 

/ 

4 O receive the praise that daias 
Seek thy heaven-exalted thione ; 
Bless our offeriags, bear our pr^ers, 
Infinite and Holy One ! 

1 Whbbbwith shall I approach the Lord, 

And bow before his throne? 
Oh ! how procure his kind regard, 
j&nd fer my goilt atone? 

2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed. 

And spicy fumes ascend? 
Will these my earnest wish succeed^ 
And make my God my friend? 

3 O no, my soul ! 'twere fruitless all; 

Sach offisrings are vain : 
No fatlings from the field or stall 
favcMT can obtain. 



4 To men their rights I must allow, 
And proofs of kindness give ; 
To God with humble rev'rence bow. 
And to his glory live. 
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ft Hands that are clean, and hearts sineeiei 
He never will despise ; 
And cheerful duty he '11 prefer 
To costly Giacrifice. 



C. M* JlRTIS. 

Bonutge and Dwation, 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awful throne we bow 

Of heaven's Almighty King : 

Here we present the solemn vow. 

And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Tbv service, unconstrained and free, 
donducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

6 With fervor teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to sing; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 

44 



91 « Li. BI» Stimmitt. 

31e Okm^ton 8Math Morning, 

1 Another six days' work is done, 
Another Sabbadbi is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day that God hath blessed. 

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; 

And draw from heayen that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which ibx the church of God remoiM^ 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy 4uties, let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

33. L. M. DomntiDOB. 

TJie eternal Sabbath. 

1 LoBD of the Sabbath, hear our vows. 
On this thy day, in this thy house: 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

1%6 songs which from thy churches rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there 's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing souls aspire. 
With earnest hope and strong desire. 
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3 No more fatigue, no more distress ; 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the song9 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long expected day, begin ; 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road| 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 



CM. Mrs. Barbaitld. 

The Satbath of the Soul. Morning. 

1 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares 

Of earth and folly born ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial mom. 

2 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day. 
The sabbath of my soul. 

3 Sleep, sleep forever, guilty thoughts! 

Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purged from sin, may I behold 
A God of purity ! 
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9A* S. M. SpIKIT or TBI PklAUB. 

J%edi^ofRe$t, Morning or Epemng. Fb. tt. 

1 SwBET is the task, O Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 

To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning hour, 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And when the night-wind shuts the floweri 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet, on this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice 

With those who love and serve thee beili 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given. 

That such may be our best employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

9S« C. M. Spirit op thi Psalmi. 

For the Morning of the LorePs Day. Ps. 118. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Let songs of triumph hail the mom, 
Hosanna to our King ! 

2 The stone the builders set at nought, 

That stone has now become 
The sure foundation, and the strength 
Of Zion's heavenly dome. 

47 



,14 imRM^ 



8 Christ is that stone, rejected once, 
.^ J^aiuabesed^th ttil s)ain; §^ 
JSow raised in gk>ryj o'er bis churcti 
Eternally to reign. ' 

4 This is the day the Lord imtib mmddi! 
: 'O eftith, TOJdiee and sing; .^'V 

With songs of triumph hail idam moUD, 
Hosanna to our King ! 






4 • 
\ ♦ 



■ •■* 
n$ LorcTs Day ; or, Delight in Ordinancei, 

1 WELcosnE/sti^eeit Saty of test, .''^ 
That saw the Lord arise ; * . 

'*^'*Wi^«ome*to this reviving br«s»t, ' ^* 
And these r^oicitig eyesi ' 

2 The King himself 'oomfes tieaar. 
And feasts his saitits to-day ; 

Hew *trfe may 'sit, and see him hewa^ ' 
And love, and praise, and pvay. ' 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear Lorn hsith beeny"!.' 

.Is sweeter than ten thousand d^ys 
' Of pleasurable sin. 



'I ■» 



4 My wilUne soul would stay 
' In such a frame as this. 
And sit and «ing herself «ir«y 
To everlasting bliss. 
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97* ii« M. 'MnkJUuuAJLD* 

im ISmTH/UX %U MB XBOfT. 

1 When, as returns this solemn day, 
Mm iMHtitts to meet his Maker, 6ed| 
What fites, -wihat honeca ^dtall he pay? 
fiowtspridad his MyrereigB's praiee dikoad ? 

2 From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise 1 
And^gmmj iaafl gold, .and.garlandi«Blck 
The costly pomp of saorifiiee ? 



3 YttiA, «itifial man ! creation's 

Thy gpidtn offerings -well nm^f spare: 
Bttt 'giv^ thy heart, and tfao«i tehalt fiad 
Here dtmlls ^ God who faeaieth prayer. 

98. O. M. MoaMraUkT. 

Ckrtit in the mifit of %is P4dph. 

1 On the first Christian Sabbath eve, 

When his disciples met, 
O'er his lost fellowship to grid^e, 
Nor knew the scripture yet — 

2 Lo, in their midst his form wae-seeB^ 

The form in which he died ; 
Their Master's marred and wounded mien, 
His hands, his feet, his side. 

3 Then were they glad their Lord to know^ 

And hailed him, yet with fear ; — 
Jesus, again thy presence show ; 
Meet Oiy disciples here. 
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VfJBLlO W0E8BIP. 

4 Be in our midst; let fiedth rejoice 
Our risen Lord to view, 
And make our spirits hear thy voice 
Say, " Peace be unto you." 

6 And while with thee in social hours 
We commune through thy word, . 
May our hearts bum, and all our powers 
Confess, <' It is the Lord." 



G. M. MoNTOOMntT, 

After Dhine Service, 

1 AeAm our ears have heard the yoke 

At which the dead shall Uve; 

■ O may the sound our hearts rejoice, 

Ana strength immortal give! 

2 And have we heard the word with joy? 

And have we felt its power 1 
To keep it be our blest employ. 
Till life's extremest hour. 



C M. Christian PsAUfiM. 

7%« Good Seed. After Sermon. 

1 AtmoHTY God, thy word is cast ' 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of heaven aescenid. 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man ' 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart. 
To bring forth fruits of love. * 
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FUBUC WOftSHIP. M^ 

3 Let not the world's deceitfiil caies 

The rising plant destroy; 
But let it yield, a hundred fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent 

To raise us to thy throne, 
Return to thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Son. 

6 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow ; 
That all whose souls the truth receiye, 
Its saying power may know. 

Sl« 8 & 78. M. Calamt. 

Before or cfter Sermon, 

1 LoBD of nature, source of light, 

View in love thy world below ; 
Guide our erring footsteps right. 
Through these scenes of guilt and woe. 

2 Grant thy Spirit ! By thy kindness 

Let our errors be forgiven ; 
Heal our sins ; dispel our blindness ; 
Then, conduct us safe to heaven. 



TS. M. COWPBR. 

Hymn of BenedicHon, 

Now may he who from the dead 
Brought the shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our king and head. 
All our souls in safety keep. 
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» May he teach us to MfH 

What is pleasing in his sight; 
• Per&ct us in all his will, 
And preserve us day and night 



8 & 78, M. AltOfTTMOUS. 

Hymn of Disausskm, 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Hppe and comfort from above ^ 
liQt us each, thy peace po3;9€)ssing, 
Triumph ia redeeming lov^ 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospeFs joyful sound; 
Kay the fruitit of thy i9^1vatio|% v 
In our hearts and lives abounol 

Si» 8 &. 7s. M. J. Vtmmm. 

Benediction. 

1 May the grace of Christ our Saviouii 

And the Father's boundlesfi \^yi^i 
With the holy Spirit's favor, 
Refift upw u^ nrom aboy^ 

2 Thus may we abide in imion 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet commMbm, 
Joys which earth cannpt afford. 
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HOBimf O AND KVKNIMO Hnm. 



L. M* Bf.Kikk. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the snn 
Thy daUy stage of duty run; 
ShsLke off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time misspent, redeem; 
Each present day, thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere *,. 

Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear; 
Think how the all-seeing Ood, thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and wil]| 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

6 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 
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MORNING AND EyBNIN&. 



S. M. Watts. 

Excellence of God's Word. Morning. Pa. 19* 

1 Sll«iiQ(.p, itbe ]|K>riiu^ Sim 
Begins his glorious way ! 

His beams through all the nations rmii 
And life and light convey. 

2 But wh^re the gospel come3| 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And ^ves the blind their ^i^t- 

3 How perfect is thy word I 
And all thy judgments just ! 

Forever sure thy promise, Lord| 
And men securely trust, 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 

O may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heavi^ 

5 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

fj While with my heart a,nd tongue 

I spread thy praise abroad, 
Accept the worship and the song. 
My Saviour and my Goi 
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ST« G. M« SPItZT €V fSl PSAUft. 

CfoMftMM pf Ood. Nhrmng. Pt. 1^. 

1 Deughtfxtl is the task to sing, 

On each rotuming dayi 
The pruae^ pf our heavenly Slings 
Am gn^t^u} hoioage pay, 

2 The countless worlds, which, bathed in light. 

Through fields of azure move, 
Proclaii4 hj4 wisdom and hi# migh^ 
But Q, how great his love I 

3 He deigns each broken, contrite heart 

With temjpr care to bii|d ; 
And comfort, hope and grace impart 
To heal the wounded mind. 

4 AJl fv^ture^, with instinctive ery, 

From God implore their food; 
His bounty grants a rich supply. 
And fills me earth with good. 

6 Delightful is the task, O Lord I 
With each returning day, 
Thy eountless mercies to record. 
And grateful homage pay. 

S8. C. M. Wati«. 

Unk i ng Qod. Mmung. Fn. 63. 

1 ipI^lt^Y, j^Y Gpd, without delay, 
J tULst^ tp seej^ thy face ; 
My tiuirsty spirit faints away, 
W^o^t thy cheering gra9e. 
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2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Lcmg for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful Toieei 
As thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus till my last expiring day, 

I '11 bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray. 
And tune my lips to sing. 

S9. L. M. Watts. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 God of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through the skies : 

2 Oh, like the sun may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

3 Lord, thy commands are clean and purey 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; ^ 
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

4 Give me thy counsel for my suide, 
And then receive me to thy bliss; 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are faint and cold, compared with this. 
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40« Id. Ht. HAWXUWPtTV. 

Albmtng' JS^mfi. 

1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 

I safely passed the silent night: 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
I drink again the morning light 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once m«re, with awe, rejoice tp be ; 
My conscipus soul resumes her power, 
And, q^WgSi sp^y gu^difui Qod 1 i9 tf^^^ 

3 O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tre^d ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze 
Whejre dangers presi^ around my ne^. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

6 That deeper shade shall break awty, 
That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

41, CM. Watts. 

Morning Psalm, Ps. 5. 

1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer. 
To thee lift up mine eye. 
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MORNING AND KT8N1II9. 

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy del^ht, 

Nor dwell at thy right han£ 

3 But to thy house will I resort, ^ 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thine holy court, ■ : 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

6 The men who love and fear thy name, 
Shall see their hopes fulfillea ; 
The mighty God wul compass them 
With favor as a shield. 



49* C. M. Mrs. Stselb* 

Morning Hymn. 

1 Lord of my life ! O may thy praise 

Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circling hours ! 

2 Preserved by thy almighty arm, 

I pass the shades of night, 
Serene, and safe from every harm, 
And see returning light. 



MO&NINO AND KV&N1N0. 411^ 

3 When sleep, death's semblance, o'er me spread. 

And I unconscious lay, 
Thy watchful care was round my bed, 
To guard my feeble clay. 

4 O let the same almighty care 

My wakiuff hours attend; 
From every oanger, every snare, 
My heedless steps defend. 

6 Smile on my minutes as they rolI| 
And guide my future days ; 
And let thy gocnEhiess fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 



1 Now the shades of night are gone; 
Now the morning light is come ; 
Lord, may we be thine to-day. 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly lisht. 
Banish doubt and clear our sight; 
In thy service, Lord, to-day. 

May we stand, and watch and pray. 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in. 

Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
O receive us then at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more. 
When we reach the heavenly shore. 
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,61. PmAUB AND THANKSCmnm. 



•0* L. M Bsomm. 

PraUt to the only true God. ?■. 8t. 

1 EMU/At Ood, almighty ttitm 

Of earth and seas and worlds unknown* 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy gtaaous being sidgly^ittands, <,h 
Of all within itself possessed : 
Controlled by none are thy commands, 
Thou in thyself alone art blessed* 

3 Worship Id th^ alone beloilgs ; 
Worship to ihe6 alone we givb ; 

Thine be our hearts, and thidi^ icfbi songs; 

And to thy glory may tv"^ lirib. 

•'. .... . ■* 

4 Lord, spread thy name through heathen lands; 
Their idol deities dethrone ; 

Subdde the world to thy cbmmaniis, 
And reign, as thou art, GfCfd albn^. 

61. 10 Sl 1 Is. M. Spirit df toi Psalms. 
Am^gPM^. 9k.tik. 

1 Oh praise ye the Lord, his greatness proclaim; 
Jehovah, our God, how awful tfa^ nttme ! 

How vast is thy ^wer, thyglbry-mw great; 
Lo, myriads of spirits tiby mradates await I 

2 Thy canopy 's lieaVen, in splenrfor so bright; 
Thy chariot the clouds,^ ihy^rrl^^ the lig^t * 

The works of creation thy bidding perform ; 
Thou ridest the whirlwind, directest tihe storm. 

73 



■vKRIIIv Aifv WrmawHWt 

8 'Ti8 dune, my God— the Mine fhftt kept 
Mt resting hottrt frotn haiM; 
No ill came nig^ me, for I blep^ 
Beneath the Ahnighty^ iEtrm. 

3 'Tis thine — my daily bread that bring8| 

Like manna scattered round, 
And clothes me, as the lily spnngs 
In beauty from the grouncL 

4 In death's dark valley though I s|tray, 

'T would there my steps attend, 
Guide with the staff my lonely ^uray, 
And with the rod defend. 

5 May that sure hand uphold me BtBI 

Through life's uncertain race^ 
To bring me to thine holy hill. 
And to thy dwelling-place. 

46. Itf. M. 61. ChrUTIAN PtfUUdtT. 

MOfMng Of Eventng, 

1 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials or its cares, 
Father, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and fhend:; 
Teach me thy statutes all divine, 
And let thy Will be alwtiys tnihfe. 

2 When each day's scenes andlabdifs close, 
And ivearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy, richly UMt, 
Guard me, my Father, while I titet : 
^And as each morning sun shall i9te, 
lead me onward to the skiae I 
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M« L. M. Tats^Beaot. 

1 Pkaiss ye the Lord ; our Grod to praiie 
My 8oul her utmost powers shall raiie : 
With private friends, and in the throng 
0( saints, his praise shall be my song. 

2 EUs works, for greatness, though renown< 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright, 
And in the pious search delight. 

3 His works are all of matchless fame. 
And universal glory claim ; 

His truth, confirmed through ages pMrC, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

4 By precept he has us enjoined. 

To keep his wondrous works in mind; 

And to posterity record, 

That good and gracious is our Lord* 

•4U 7s. M. MoNTGOMniT. 

Ukhersal Prmse. Ps. 117. 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord, 
All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accordi 
Praise the Lord, forever praise. 

2 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of his right hand, 

. Like his own eternity. 
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MORNINO AND STUflllO. 48« 4P« 



48. L. M. Watts. 

WaUKfldnus and Brotherly Reproof. Morning or 

Ps. 141. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 
Lake morning incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment, shed. 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them pressed with grief, 
I '11 cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

40. L. M. WATTi. 

Morning or Evening Song. 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies, from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
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3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate ojiy dayii ; 
Perpetual blessm^ from thine hand^ 
Demand perpetuql 9Pngs of praiise. " 

00» 7s. M. Spirit of thi PiAun 

Skfety in Ood, Morning or Eoenmg. Fb. 91* 

1 They who on the Lord rely, 
SaSsly dwell, though danger 's nig^) 
Lo, his sheltering wings are spread 
O'er each fisuthful servant's head. 

2 Vain temptation's wily snare ; 
Christians are Jehovah's care : 
Harmless flies the shaft by day. 
Or in darkness wings its way. 

3 When they wake, or when they sleepi 
Angel guards their vigils keep; 
Death and danger may be near. 
Faith and love have nought to fear. 

ffl. L. M. Bp. KiySTN. 

Evening Hymn, 

1 Glory to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kip^^ 
Unoer thy own almighty wings. 

ff Forgive me, Lord, through thy 4ea^ Spn, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself and ^hee, 
I, §re I sleep, at peace may be. 
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3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The ^re as little as my bed ; 

To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids dose; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my Grod when I awake. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him, ye angels round his throne ; 
Praise God, the high and holy One. 



aSt. P. M. Bp. Hnuu 

Eoenmg Aspiratian. 

God that madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ! 
Who the day for toil hast given. 

For rest the night ! 

May thine angel guards defend us, 

Slumber sweet thy mercy send us, 

Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 

This livelong night ! 



CM. ANONTMOmi. 

Evening Hymn, 

1 Induloent God, whose bounteous caie 
O'fer all thy works is shown, 
O let my grateful praise and prayer 
Ascend before thy throne ! 
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WWinrf 4m ifPIMti 

2 What WBxdm biMP this li^y bwtoiviB4l 

How l^rgply baat AlQ^ 14e#^ I 
Mycup ivith plieiity ov^owfSid, 
w itn cbi9enulpi«iB8 my bieaftr 

3 Now may 3Wj6et /^luiQbef^ ^^If^ ^J PfP^ 

From pain and sickne^ fjp&^} 
^(^d let my :ijiraking thoughts ims^ 
To meditate on thee* 

4^ &bless each future day and ni^l; 
Till life'i^ fond scene is o'e; ; 
^t length, to realms of endl^ li^|; 
'ESnraptured let me sosgr. 

M. G. M. MORATIAN. 

Evening Hymn, 

1 In mercy, Lord, remember me, 

This mstaat passing night, 
And grant to me most graciously 
The saleguard of thy nug^t 

2 With cbeeifiri be.?i.rt J close nay ey^ 

Si^e thpu "Wilt not remove ; 
O in the morning let me rise, 
Rejoicing ^l thy loye* 

3 Or if this night should prove the last, 

And end my transient days, 
L(»d, take me to thy promised mi, 
Where I may sing thy praise* 

4 Wkos I am sure to live or die 

To thee, the God of love; 
In life ana death I do rdly 
On thee who reign'st above. 

66 



MOUBIM AMD I TTMTiniff JHb 



78. M. DQDDIMM9. 



1 Intbbyax. of grataful dmde, 
WelcooiB to m7 weary headl 
Welooibey slmnbersy to mint tjm^ 
Tired with glaring vanitiet t 

2 My smU Msupt^ 3tiU MffUfB 
Needwl periode of repof^ ; 
Af my be^Ywly Father ligft. 
Thus I giyji my powers tp ii^ 

3 Heayeoly Fatjier I graoiovuB nwie J 
Night ana db|y his Lbve jftip jiwie ! 
r^ ^ f^h wiq[apiou« tI]^ou|^|^ 
Every iwciQuJB car^ 6>rgpf! 

4 Tboiif my eyer-hounteou^ 6p^ 
Crbujrh'st niy days wit)i varioos good ; 
Thy }mi eye, which caimpt d^^p. 
My defeq^iel^ hours ^h*ll fee^p. 

6 What if death my sleep invade? 
Should ribe pf death afraid 1 
While ^cirpled by thine arm^ 
Death may strike, but cannot harm. 

6 With thy heavenly presence blest 
De^th is life, and laoor rest : 
Welcome, sleep or death, to me, 
Still secure, — ^for still with thep ! 
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Mk MORNIlfG AND BVBlllffO. 

M« S. M* Dodd; 

1 Thb swift-declining day, 
How fast its moments fly I 

While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Grains on the western sky. 

2 Te mortals ! mark its pace ; 
And use the hours of light ; 

And know, your Maker can command 
An instantaneous night 

3 'His word blots out the sun 

In its meridian blaze, 
And cuts from smiling vigorous youih 
The remnant of its days. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 
Your feet shall quickly slide; 

And from its airy summit dash 
Your momentary pride. 

5 Qive g^ory to the Lord, 
Who rules the rolling sphere ; 

Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 

■ 

6 Then shall new lustre break 
Through horror's darkest gloom, 

And lead you to imchanging light 
In a celestial home. 
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SV« O. M. BOWSOM. 

1 Thb heavenly spheres to thee, O God, 

Att|Vi^ their ereniixg hymn ^ 
All wise, all holy, thou art praised 

In song of seraj^im t 
Unnumbera^ ^ys^ms, sun9 and wofidfi 

Unite to worship thee, 
TVM^ thy pisyestic greatn^^s Sli§ 

Space, tinje, Qte^iity. 



2 Natuie,-^ temple i|irorthy Uieei, 

That beams with Ught and lovf ; 
Whose flowers so sw^tly Uoom be^P^ 

Wlioae stars rejoice above, 
Whose altars are the mountain clifb 

That rise along the shore ; 
Whose anthems, the sublime accord 

Of storm and ocean roar ; 

3 Her song of gratitude is sung 

By spring^ awakening hours ; 
Her summer offers at thy shrine 

Its earliest, loveliest flowers ; 
Her autumn brings its ripened fimitt 

In glorious luxury given ; 
Wiiil^ winter's silver height^ reflect 

Thy brightness back to heaven. 

4 On all thou smil'st ; and what is man 

Before thy presence, God ? 
A breath but yesterday inspired, 
To-morrow but a clod. 
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Your voices raisOi 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the nig^t| 
And sun, that guid'st the daft • 
Ye glittering stars of light. 

To him your homage pay. 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name. 
By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing came : 

And all shall last 
From changes free : 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

4 United zeal be shown, 

His wondrous fame to raiae^ 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 

Earth's utmost ends 

His power obey : 

His glorious sway 

The sky transcends. 
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7ff« 7b. M. Unuuox. 

T%€ Vhwenai EaOdujah. P». 150. 

1 P&AisE, O praise the name divine, 
Praise him at the hallowed shrine; 
Let the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

2 All who vital breath enjoy, 

In his praise that breath employ. 
And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

TV. C. M. WnuT'sCoK. 
Dand'i Aaoripikn ofPraue, 1 Chroii. 89 : 10. 

1 Blest be our everlasting Lord, 

Our Father, God and King ! 
Thy sovereign goodness we record, 
Thy glorious power we sing. 

2 By thee the victory is given ; 

The majesty divine, 
And strength and might and earth and heaven. 
And all therein, is thine. 

3 The kinedom, Lord, is thine alone, 

Who aost thy right maintain. 
And high on thy eternal throne 
O'er men and angels reign. 

I 

4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee. 

Thou dost and honor give ; 
And kings their power and dignity 
Out of thy hand receive. 
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6 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed 
Th]r greatness to proelaim ; 
And therefore now we thank our God, 
And praise thy glorious name. 



77. 7s. M, J.Tatloh. 

Glory to God. 

1 Glory be to God on high, 
God whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiv^en, 
M^n, the well beloved of heav^eii* 

2 Favored mortals, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to Ghd belong ; , 
Hearts overflowing with his praise;^ 

■ Join the hymns your voices raise. 






3 Mark the wonders of his hand; 
Power, no empire can witbstajftd; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme; 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Awful Being ! from thy throne 

. Seed thy promised blessings down : 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, 
Bid our raging passions cease. 

78. L. M. brn. 

JB^n to the Deity, 

1 Greatest of beings ! source of life, 
Sovereign of air, and earth, and seat 
All nature feels thy power, and aU 
A silent homage pays to thee. 
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HMiBB AND TBJMKaOSTUm, W^ 

2 Waked by tky hand, the moniiag mat 
Pours forth to tbee its eaarlier raya, 
And sfureadfl thy glories as it climbs ; 
While raptured worlds look up aad pttdse. 

3 The moon to the deep shades of night 
^eaks the mild lustre of thy name ; 
While all the stars, that cheer the scene, 
Thee, the great Lord of light proclaim. 

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks and hills, 
And every flower, and every tree, 

Ten thousand creatnres warm wkh life, 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 

5 But man was formed to rise to heaven; 
And blest with reason's clearer Ught. 
Be views his Maker through his workfl^ 
And glows with rapture at the sight 

6 Nor can the thousand songs that rise. 
Whether from air, or earth, or sea, 
So -wen repeat Jehovah's praise, 

Or raise «ucfa sacred harmony. 

79. 78. M. SausburtCol. 

AdoratioM. 

1 Holt, holy, holy Lord 1 

Be thy glorious name adored ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we sing. 
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Ml* PEAI8B AND THAIfK86ITIlf9. 

3 There no ton^ shall sileat be; 
All s^U join in harmony; 

That through heaven's capacions rooiid 
Praise to thee may ever soond. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be my glorious name adored. 



80. L. M. RoMoi. 

Song of Adoration. 

1 Lbt one loud song of praise arise 

To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows; 
Who dwells enthroned above the skiei% 
And life and breath on all bestows. 

2 Let all of good this bosom fires. 

To him, sole good, give praises due; 
Let all the truth himself inspires, 
Unite to sing him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration joined. 
Obedient to thy holy will, 
Let all our faculties combined, 
Thy just commands, O God ! fulfil. 

4 O ! may the solemn-breathing sound 
Like incense rise before thy throne, 
Where thou, whose glory knows no bound, 
Great Cause of all things, dwell'st alone. 
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81* L. Af . Mrs. Opii: 

Praue of God peadiarly due from Man. 

1 Thbbb seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every opening flower, 
Which tells, O Liord ! the wondrous tale 
Of thy indulgence, love, and power. 

2 The birds that rise on soaring wing 
Appear to hymn their Maker's praise, 
And all the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee a general psean raise. 

3 And shall my voice, great God, alone 
Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim? 
No ; let my heart with answering tone 
Breathe forth in praise thy holy name. 

4 And nature's debt is small to mine, 
Thou bad' St her being bounded be ; 
But — matchless proof of love divine — 
Thou gaVst immortal life to me. 



10 & lis. M. Park. 

Thanksgiving and Praise, 

1 Mt soul, praise the Lord, speak good of his 

name! 
His mercies record, his bounties proclaim : 
To Gtod, their creator, let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise ! 

2 Though hid from man's sight, God sits on his 

throne, 
Yet here by his works their author is known : 
The world shines a mirror its maker to show, 
And heaven views its image reflected below. 
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3 By knowledge supreme, by wisdom divinei 
Qpd governs this earth with gracious design; 
O'er beast, bird, and insect, his providence 

reigns, 
Whose will first created, whose love still sus- 
tains. 

4 And man, his last work, with reason endued, 
Who, falling through sin, by grace is renewed; 
To God, his creator, let man ever raise 

The mmg of thanksgiving, the choruaof praise t 

8S« CM. Patrick. 

TBDeum. 

1 O GrOD, we praise thee, and coofen 

That thou the only Lord 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry ; 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey. 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 The apostles' glorious company. 

And prophets crowned with ligbt| 
With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 

6 The holy church throughout the world, 
O Lord, confesses thee, 
That thou eternal Father art 
Of boundless majesty. 
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8A» L. M. ENmLD. 

Prau$ to ike Lord of Ndure, 

1 O Thou ! through all thy works adored, 
Great power supreme, almighty Lord ! 
Author of life, whose sovereign sway 
Creatures of every tribe obey : 

2 To thee, most high, to thee belong 
The supidiant prayer, the jojrful aong; 
To thee we wiU attune our voice, 
And in thy wondrous works rejoice. 

3 Planets, those wandering worlds abcnrei 
Guided by thee, incessant move ; 
Suns, kindled by a ray divine. 

In honor of their Maker shine. 

4 From thee proceed heaven's varied 8t<»e, 
The changing wind, the fruitful shower. 
The flying cloud, the colored bow. 

The moulded hail, the feathered snow. 

6 Tempests obey thy mighty will; 
Thine awful mandate to fulfil. 
The forked lightnings dart around, 
And rive the oak, and blast the ground. 

6 Tet pleased to bless, kind to supply. 
Thy hand supports thy family, 
And fosters, with a parent's care, 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air 
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M^ 86. nuns UB> THMK9onna». 
8& 7s. M. SANi4r«. 

Harmony of Pram* 

1 Tsou who dwell' St enthroned whcpft I 
Thou, in whom we live and moTO I 
Thou who art most great, most high ! 
God from all eternity I 

2 O how sweet, how excelleat 

^T is when tongues and hearts ecMuent, 
Grateful hearts, and joyful tongue^ 
Hymning thee in tuneful somgal 

3 When the morning paints the shisi^ 
When the stars of evenihe rise. 
We thy praises will record, 
Sovereign Ruler ! mighty Lord t 

4 Docks the spring with flowers the IMld ? 
Harvest rich doth autumn 3field1 
Giver of all good below ! 

Lord, from thee these blessings flow. 

6 Sovereign Ruler 1 mighty Lord i 
We thy praises will record : 
Giver of these blessings ! we 
Pour the grateful song to thee. 

86. S. M. Watts. 

Praise for Preserving Grace, 

1 To God the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 
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2 'Tis his almighty low, 

His coansel and his oare, 
Presenres us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 

8 He will present our souls, 
Unblemjjshed and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne^ 
Shall bless the conduct of his g[raoe| 
And make his wonders known* 

6 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 
Inunortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlastmg songs. 



8T« TS. M. MONTOOMXRT. 

Glory to God in the highest, 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn. 
When the Prince of peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 



Sn^ ?»AISS AND . THAIfKSOiyiNfi^. 

4 And will man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No ; the church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praiae. 

6 Saints below, with heart and voicei 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon the latest breath, 

Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 

Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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88* G. P. M. SxAiT. 

JUgrmilAU. 

1 Ws sing of God, the mightj aouroe 
Of 9X1 toiugs^ the stupendous force 

Chi which all things depend ; 
Ftooi whose right anu, breath whose eyes, 
Allperiod, power, and enterpise 

Oanwnwfice, and reign, ana ^id. 

2 The world, the clustering spheres he made, 
The glorious light, the soothing shade ; 

I>ue, plain, aad grove and hill ; 
Tbi,Q multitudinous abyss, 
Where nature joys in secret bliss, 

And wisdom hides her skill. 

3 Tell them, I am, Jdiovah said 

To Mosea, while earth heard in dread. 

And smitten to the heart, 
At once above, beneath, around. 
All nature, without voice or sound. 

Replied, O Lord, thou art ! ^ 
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80* L. BI. Kivns. 

God Incomprtkenntk, 

1 Qrbat God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through; 
Our laboring powers with reverence own^ 
Thy ^ories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who countless years his God has sought, 
Sudi wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or folly trace thy boundless iiuiid. 

3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
EiUou^ for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine. 
Through all thy works and conduct 

4 O ! may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of gntce ; 
Explore thy sacred truth, and still 
Press on to know and do thy wilL 



C. M. SpnuT or THS PkAUOi. 

Qod the only Object of Worship. Ft. 81. 

1 O God, our strength, to thee the song 

With grateful hearts we raise; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour, 

Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And gmciously thine arm ofpower 
Hath saved us from despair. 
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ATTEiBUTfis or oath 

3 And thou, O ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep thy promise still, 
If, meekly hearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts, 
Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee. 

6 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 
Hiy faithfiil people bless; 
For tibem shall earth its stores afford, 
And heaven its happiness. 

01* 6s. M. Drumiioiid. 

Unity of God. 

1 The God who reigns alone 
O'er esurth, and sea, and sky. 
Let man with praises own. 
And sound his honors high. 

2 Him all in heaven above. 
Him all on earth below, 

The exhaustless source of love, 
The great Creator know. 

3 He formed the living frame. 
He gave the reasoning mind ; 
Then only He may claim 
The worship of mankind. 

4 So taught his only Son, 
Blessed messenger of grace ! 
The Eternal is but one, 

No second holds his place. 
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ChreatMU qf Ood. Pft. 145. 

1 Mt God, my King, thy varioufl praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ) 
Thv erace employ my hnmble tongoej 
iM ^^th and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of ^ery hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done fot thee. 

3 Thy truth and justice I '11 proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows, an endless atneam ; 
Thy mercy swift ; thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine 
And speak thy majesty divine; 

Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honor of thy name. 

5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unburn ages make my S(mg 
The joy and labor of their tongue. 

6 But Who can speak thy woodrottS deec 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceed 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ; 
Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 
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S. M. Watts. 
GW« Stnmeignijf and Man's Dignity * ?•• 8. 

1 O LoiD, oar heavenly Kingi 



Thy name is all divine; 
Thy glories round the earth an ipread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works cm hi^ 
I raise my wcmdering eyes, 

And see the moon, complete in li^t. 
Adorn the darksome skies : 

3 When I survey the stars, 
And all their shining fonns, 

Lord, what is man, that feeUe thing, 
AJsin to dust and worms ! 

4 Lord, what is feeble mail, 
That thou shouldst love him so ! 

Next to thine angels is he placed. 
And lord of all below. 

5 How rich thy bounties are ! 
And wondrous are thy ways ; 

Of dust and worms thy power cto flflUDie 
A monument of praise^ 

6 O Lord, our heavenly Bang, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

!rhy mDries round the earth are a^xriidf 
And o'er iht heavens they shina 
9 ^^ 
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WL C. AL Stsrnhold. 
Majesty of God, Ps. 18. 

1 The Lord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most higU 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods. 

Their fiiry to restrain ; 
And he as sovereign Lord and King 
For evermore shall reign. 

•ff. CM. H.K. White. 
God^s Power over his Works. 

1 The Lord our God is full of might, 
The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 

• 

'IB Rebel, ye waves ! and o'er the land 
With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

8 fiowl, winds of night ! your force combine ; 
Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not in the mountain pine 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 
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4 Te nations, bend, in reverence bend, 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 
And bid the song ascend 
To celebrate our God ! 



96. L. M. AoDisov. 

The Heavens declare the Glory of God. Ps. 19. 

1 Thb spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sk^, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Doth his Creator's power display; 

And publishes to every land . 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

Whilst all the stars which round her buni| 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball : 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing, as they shine— 
" The hand that made us is divine." 
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3 Then every tempting form of Mn, 
Shamed in thy presence, disappeaaii 
And all the glowing rai^ured aool 
The likeness it contemplates, weaia, 

4 O ever conscious to my heart I 
Witness to its supreme desire : 
Behold, it presseth on to thee, 

For it hath caught the heavenly ^li. 

9 This one petition would it urger* 
To hear thee ever in its. sight ; 
In life, in death, in worlds unlcnowm 
Its cmly portion and delight ! 

Ood EUmal and Vnckangmtk^ 

1 ALL-powerfiil, self-existent Ghid, 
Who all creation dost sustain ! 
Thou wast, and art, and art to gouMi 
And everlasting is thy reign ! 

2 Fixed and eternal as thy dayB, 
Each glorious attribute divine. 
Through ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

3 Fountain of being ! Source of good! : 
Immutable thou dost remain ! 

Nor can the shadow of a change ' 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 Garth may with all her powers dissolve 
If such the great Creators will ; 

But thou forever art the same ; 
I iX is thy memorial stilL 
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IM* li» M* SrauT or TBI PsAUn. 
tfUrwiy of God. Ps. 90. 

1 Ere mountains reared their forms suUime, 
Or the fair earth in order stood, 

Before the birth of ancient time, 
From everl^isting thou art God. 

2 A thousand ages in their flight 
Wi^ thee are as a fleeting day ; 
Past, present, future, to thy si^ht 
At once their various scenes d^play* 

3 But our brief life's ^ shadowy 4ream, 
A passing thought, that soon is o'er, 
That fadas with morning's earliest beam, 
And fil}9 the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give 
So eivery^precious hour to spend, 
Tbat we at length with thee may live, 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 

IM. L. M. D0BDBID4S. 

hmrnOtibiHiy of CM. Pb. 100. 

1 Great Former of this various frame ! 
Our souls adore thine awful name; 
And bow, and tremble, while we pmise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

9 Beyond an angel's vision bright. 
Thou dwell'st in self-existent light ; 
Which shines with undiminidied r^, 
While sun(b fkrid worlds in smokis decay. 



tM« ATTRIBUnS OF BOB. 

3 Our days a transient period ran, 
And change with every circling 800} 
And, in the firmest state we boast, 
A moth can crush us into dust 

4 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to the gromid ; 
Let the last general flame arisoi 
And melt the arches of the skies ; 

6 Calm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see, 
While grace secures us an abode, 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 

108. C. M. Watiw. 

Eternal Dominion of Cfod, 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

How frail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-Uving God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there 's nothing old appean ; 
Great God! there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are draw] 

And vexed with trifling cares. 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affitirs. 

IM 



6 Ghraat God, how iofitiiie mrt them! 
How mil (ia4 weak ax« wei 
Le( the whole race of creatuieB bow, 
And pay iheir praise to thea 



194. L. M. WATTt. 

The Eternal and Sovereign God. Ps. ^. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! he dwells in lights 
Girded with majesty and might : 
The world, created by his hands, 
Still on its first foundation stands. 

2 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundations laid, 

Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the ever*liiring God. 

3 Like floods the angry nations rise. 
And aim their rage against the skies ; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high ! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

4 Forever shall thy throne endure ; 
Thy promise stands forever sure; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

tOS. L. M. Tate & Bkaot. 

Etemiiif and Sovereignty of Chd, Ps. 9S. 

1 With glory clad, with strength arrayed. 
The I^rd, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundations strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 
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2 Hov surely stabli^ed is thy throne ! 
Which shall no change or period see ; 
Fbs thou, O Lord, and thou alone^ 
Art Qod from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, Uft up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on hig^ ; 
But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4 Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure ; 

And Uiey that in thy house would dwell, 
Ttiat hap{)y station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel. 



106* L* M. Spirit or THX Pbalms. 

God knows our Hearts and Wai^s. Pi. 189. 

1 Father of spirits f Nature's God ! 

Our inmost thoughts are known to thee; 
Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle word. 
And every private action see. 

2 Could we on morning's swiftest wings 
Pursue our flight through trackless air ; 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs, • 
Thy presence still would meet us tnere. 

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly. 
Concealed beneath the pall of night; 
One glance from thy all-piercing eye 
Can kindle darkness into light 

4 Search thou our hearts, and there destroy 
Each evil thought, each secret sin ; 

And fit us for those realms of joy, 
Where nought impure shall enter in. 
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107* Lf. M. 61. MONTCK>MBET. 

Chd Omnipresent and Omntsdera. Ps. 199. 

1 Searcher of hearts, to thee are known 
The inmost secrets of my breast ; 

At home, abroad, in crowds, alone, . 
Thou mark' St my rising and my rest, 
My thoughts far off, through every maze, 
Source, stream and issue, — all my ways. 

2 No word that from my mouth proceeds, 
Evil or good, escapes thine ear; \ 
Witness thou art to all my deeds. 
Before, behind, forever near. 

Such knowledge is for me too high; 
I live but in my Maker's eye. 

3 How from thy presence should I go. 
Or whither from thy Spirit flee. 
Since all above, around, below, 
Exist in thine immensity? 

If up to heaven I take my way, 
I meet thee in eternal day ; 

4 K in the grave I make my bed 

With worms and dust, lo, thou art there; 
If, on the wings of morning sped. 
Beyond the ocean I repair, 
I feel thine all-controlling will, 
And thy right hand upholds me still. 

6 How precious are thy thoughts of peace, 
O Gtod, to me ! how great the sum ! 
New every morn, they never cease ; 
They were, they are, and yet shall come, 
In number and in compass; more 
Than ocean's sand, or ocean's shore, 
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6 Search me, O G(od, and know my heait; 
Try me, my secret soul survey, 
Alia warn tbj servant to depart 
From every false and evil way; 
So shall thy truth my guidance be 
To life and inunortauty. 



108. L. M. Tjltm * BmAttt. 

lU AUrMeemg God. Ft* 138. 

1 Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down; 

My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Ejiown long before conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveySi 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 't is my lips would veol 
My yet unuttered words' intent 

3 Surrounded by thy power I stand, 
On every side I find thy hand; 

O skill, for human reach too hig^ ! 
Tod dazzling bright for mortal ejel 

4 O could I so perfidious be. 

To think of once deserting thee I 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence ahiml 
Or whither from thy presence runi 

6 If I the morning's wings could ffaki, 
And fly bejrond the western mun, 
' Thy swifter hand would first artivt, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 
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A Or Aoald I trjr to diim tfay Hj^ 
Beneath the mUe wings of mg^t, 
One glance firam thee, one pieiciiig laiff 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

7 The veil of night is no disguise, 
No screen from thy all-searching eyes : 
Thro' midnight shades thou find'M thy way. 
As in the blazing noon of day. 

8 Search, try, O God, -my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurks in any part; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

109. L. M. Watts. 

The AlUaang God. Fb. 139. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me thflbi^; 
lUne eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

' 2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 

Are to my God distinctly known ; 
. He knows the words I mean to speak, 
I Ere from my opening lips they break. 

: 3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

': 4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great i 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 
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6 O may these thoughts possess my bna^ 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 
Nor let my weaker jpassioiis dare 
Ccmsent to sin, for uod is there. 



IIO. C. M. Watts. 

Ood is everywhere. Ps. 139. 

1 In all my vast concerns with thee. 
In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flea 
The notice of thine eye. 

8 Thine all-surrounding sight survejni 
My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private ways. 
And secrets of my breast 

3 My thoughts lie open to tlie Lord, 

Before they 're formed within ; 
And ere my lips pronounco the word. 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and hJig^I 

Where can a creature hide) 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Beset on every side. 

6 So let thy grace surround me stiU| 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 
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111. C. M. Watts. 

Wiidom 0f God in hit Works. Ps. 111. 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 

To my almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue. 
To spread his name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand bath wrought; 

How glorious in our sight ! 
Good men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wise the Eternal Mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That his first thoughts designed. 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim ; 
What shall we do to make us wise, 
But learn to read thy name? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace, 
Is our divmest skill ; 
And he 's the wisest of our race 
That best obeys thy will. 



119. L. M. Watts. 

Cfoodness of Ood to Soul and Body. Ps. 103. 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 

in 
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2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favors claim thy highest praiie ; 
Why should the wonders he hafti wrong 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 

3 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels, 
Redeems the soul from death, and saved 
Our wasting life from threatening graves. 

4 Oar youth decayed, his power repairs; 
' His mercy crowns our growing years; 

He satisfies our mouth with gCNDd, 
And fills our hopes with heavenly- food. 

5 He sees the oppressor and the oppressed^ 
And often gives the sufferers rest; 

But will his justice more display 
In the last great rewarding day. 



113. C. M. DODDRIDGV. 

Mercy of Chd to the FraiUy of Man. Ps. IfS. 

1 Lord, we adore thy wondrous name. 

And make that name our trust, 
Which raised at first this curious frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these frail machines endure, 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powers no more, 
But moulder back to clay. 

3 Yet, Lord, whate'er is felt or feared, 

This thought is our repose. 
That He, by whom this frame was reare 
Its various weakness knows. 
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4 Thon Yiew'st us with a pitying eyB^ 
While straggling with oar Irad; 
In pains and dangers thou art nigh, 
Our Father, and oar God. 

6 Grently supported by thy love. 
We tend to realms of peace; 
Where every pain shall uur remoTe, 
And every frailty cease. 

114. S. M. Watts. 

Ai^muHng CompoMtUm €f God. Pk. lOS 

1 Mt sool, repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So fiBur the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 



power subdues our sins, 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is firom the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name. 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our ^bie frame. 

6 Our days are as the grass, 

Or Uke the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the 4^} 
It withers in an hour. 
10* . H3 
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6 But thy compassioiui, Lord^ 

To enmess years endure ; 
And children's children ever find : 
Thy words of promise sure. 

lis. S. M. Watts. 

' Praising Gad for Mercies. Ps. 109* 

1 O bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bless hb name, 
Whose favors are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul, 
Nor let his mercies fie 

Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins, 
'T is he relieves thy pain, 

T is he that heals thy sicknesses^ 
' And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 
When ransomed ftom the grave :, 

He that redeemed my soul from dmth, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

6 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest : 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud| 
And justice for the oppressed. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 
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!!#• S. M. ifoNTCKMoalar. 
Bleu the Lord for Ms Merdee. Pb. 103. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my sonl ! 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 

And au that is witbm me join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 O bless the Lord, my sonl ; * 
His mercies bear in mind ; 

Pov^t not all his benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind 

3 He will not always chide j 
He will with patience wait; 

His wrath is ever slow to rise. 
And ready to abate. 

4 He pardons all thy sins. 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 

He healeth thme infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

6 He clothes thee with his love. 

Upholds thee with his truth. 
And, like the eagle, he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

6 Then bless his holy name 

Whose grace hath made tbes whole; 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy dayi; 
O bless the Lord, my soul ! 
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117. L. M. TATi&Bti^r 

MtTcy of Qod, Pb. 103. 

1 My soul, inspired with sacred love, 
Grod's holy name forever bless ; 

Of all his favors mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks expiess. 

2 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace : 

His wakened wrath doth slowly movei 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

3 God will not always harshly chide^ 
But with his anger quickly part; 
And loves his punishments to guide 
More by his love than our desert 

4 As high as heaven its arch extends 
Above this little spot of clay ; 

So much his boundless love transcends 
The small respects that we can pay. 

6 As far as 't is from east to west, 
So far has he our sins removed, 
Who with a father's tender breast 
Has such as feared him always loved. 

118. L. M. Watts. 

Pram for Protection^ Grace and Truth, Pfc. 67. 

1 My God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 
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2 Up to the heavens I send my cry ; 
The Lord will my desires perform; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 

And saves me from the threatening storm. 

3 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
Ana land to land thy wonders tell. 

4 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 
Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

5 High o'er the earth his merey reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky; 

His truth to endless years remains. 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be thou exalted, O my Grod, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders telL 

119. S. M. Mrs. Stule. 

Ood our Benefactor. 

1 My Maker, and my King ! 
To thee my all I owe : 

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
From whence my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind 
A thousand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 
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3 The creature of thy hand. 
On thee alone I live : 

My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can giTe. 

4 O let thy grace mspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire. 
And all my days be thine. 



laO. S. M. Tatb & Bbadt. 

CM merdfvl to Sinners. Pk. 85. 

1 Tht mercies, and thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind ; 

And graciously continue still, 
As thou wert ever, kind. 

2 His mercy, and his truth. 
The righteous Lord displays, 

In bringing wandering sinners home 
And teaching them his ways. 

3 He those in justice guides. 
Who his direction seek ; 

And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble ana the meek. 

4 Through all the ways of God, 

Both truth and mercy shine. 
To such as with religious hearts 
To his blessed will incline. 
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1 Father, to thy kind love we ove > 
AU that is fair and good below ; 
Bestower of the health that lies 

On tearless cheeks and cheerful eyei ! 

2 Giver of sunshine and of rain ! 
Ripener of fruits on hill and plain ! 
Fountain of light, that, rayed afar, 
Fills the vast urns of sun and star I 

3 Who send'st thy storms and frosts toliind 
The plagues that rise to waste mankind ; 
Then breathest, o'er the naked sceney ' • 
Spring gales, and life, and tender green. 

4 Tet deem we not that thus alone ' ' ' 
Thy mercy and thy love are shown ; 
For we have learned, with higher praise, 
And holier names, to speak thy ways. 

6 In woe's dark hour, oiir kindest stay ! 
Sole trust when life shall pass away ! . 
Teacher of hopes that light the gloom ' 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb ! 



6 Patient, with headstrong guilt to bear ; 
Slow to avenge, and kind to spare ; 
Listening to, prayer, and reconciled 
Pull quickly to ttiy erring child ! 
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The Earth fun cf the fjMbum^f Ooi. 

1 Gk>D, in the high and holy place, 

Looks down upon the spheres; 
Tet in his providence and grace 
To every eye appears. 

2 He bows the heavens ; the mountains si 

A highway for our God : . 
He walks amidst the desert-land; 
'T is Eden where he trod. 

8 The forests in his strength rejoice; 
Hark ! on the evening breeze, 
As cmee of old, the Lord Gkxl's voice 
Is heard among the txees. 

4 In every stream his bounty flows, 
Diffusing joy and wealth ; 
In every breeze his Spirit blows, — 
The breath of life and health. 

6 EUs blessings fall in plenteous showers 
Upon the lap of earth, 
That teems with foliage, &uits and floi 
And rings with infant mirth. 

6 If God hath made this world so fair. 
Where sin and death abound, 
How beautiful beyond compare 
Will Paradise be found ! 
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138. L. M. 61. Watts. 

Goodness and ThOh of €M. Pr. tm, 

1 1 'le praise my Maker with my Breath ; 
And wheo. my voice ie lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my Bohledr powers : 
ily days o£ praise shaU oe'er be past,, 
While life, and thought, and. heing, last, 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Why should I make a man my trust? 
Pdncea must die and turn to dust : 
7ain is the help of flesh and blood.: 
Their breath departs, their pomp andpowen 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour ^ 

Nor can they make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 
And.eairth and seas wiith all their train; 
His truth forever stands secure : 

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind.: 
He sends the laboring conscience peac«.: 
He helps the stranger in distress, 

The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

6 I '11 praise him while he lends me breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death. 
Praise. shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 
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194. C. M. Watm. 

Qod merdfid, and hearing Fn^, F^ 146. 

1 LcT every tongue thy coodness speak, 

Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Thy strengthening hands uphold the w 
And raise the poor that falL 

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down, 

Or virtue lies distressea 
Beneath some proud oppressor's fixywDi 

Thou giv'st the mourners rest 

• 

3 The Lord supports our tottering dayti 

And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and just are all his ways. 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pain his servants feel, 

He hears his children cry ; 
And, their best wishes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 

6 His mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere : 
He saves the souls, whose humble love 
Is joined with holy fear. 

laS. C. M. Watts. 

Goodness of God. Pb. 146. 

1 SwsBT is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In songs of glory smg. 
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2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines 

His goodness to die skies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shineS| 
And every want suppUes. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food : 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

6 Creatures, with all their endless race,' 
Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints, that taste thy richer gracOi 
Delight to bless thy name. 

198* Li. M. Doddridge. 
Divine Goodness acknowledged, Ps. 34. 

1 TBroMPHANT, Lord, thy goodness reigns. 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams redundant flow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's works its glories shine ; 
The cares of Providence are thine ; 

And grace erects our mortal frame 
The fairest temple to thy name. 

3 O give to every human heart 

To taste and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love, and reverend fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 
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197« C* M. Bsown. 

Uhmfertai Ooodness of (ML 

1 Lord, thou art good ! all nature ahoiii 

,Its mighty Author kind : 
Thy bounty through cresution flow% 
Full, free, and unconimed. 

2 The whole in every part proclaim* 

Thy mfinite good will ; 
It shines in stars, and flows in stKUOt^ 
And bursts from ewry hiU. 

3 We view it o'er the spreading maabf 

And heavens which spread mote wide; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Long hath it been diffused abioad, 

Through ages past and gone; 
Nor ever can exhausted be, 
But stUl keeps flowing oa. 

6 Through the whole earth it pours Bupplb 
Spreads joy through every part : 
O may such love attract my eyes. 
And captivate my heart ! 

6 My highest admiration raise, 
My best affections move ! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise, 
Aiid flU my heart with love ! 
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198* S. M. Watts. 

EoSness of Cfod. Ps. 99. 

1 Exalt the Lord our Grod, 
And worship at his feet : 

His nature is all holiness, 
And mercy is his seat 

2 When Israel was his church. 
When Aaron was his priest, 

When. Moses cried, when Samuel prayed. 
He gave his people rest 

3 Oft he forgave their sins. 
Nor would destroy their race : 

And oft he made his vengeance known, 
When they abused his grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whose grace is still the same : 

Still he 's a God of holiness, 
And jealous for his name. 

190. L. M. Weslet'sCol. 

Holiness of God, 

1 Holy as thou, O Lord, is none ! 
Thy holiness is all thine own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 

Is ours, a drop derived from thee. 

2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thy glory we alone declare ; 
And, humbled into nothing, own 
Holy and pure is God alone. 
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3 Solei self-existing Qod and Loyd, 
By all the heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own Ihy peerless majesty. 



taO. C. M. MONTdOKBlT. 

The Lord is Righteous. Ps. 11. 

1 The Lord is in his holy place, 

And from his throne on high, . 
He looks upon the human race 
With omnipresent eye. 

2 He proves the righteous, marks their pal 

In him the weak are strong ; 

But violence provokes his wrath : 

The Lord abhorreth wrong. 

3 The righteous Lord will take delight 

Alone in righteousness ; 
The just are pleasing in his sight, 
The humble he will bless. 



131. C. M. Watts. 

Faithfidness of God, Ps. 89. 

1 My never-ceasing songs shall show 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven endure; 
And if he speaks a promise once, 
The eternal grace is sure. 
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3 How l<Mig the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there 's a nobler coyenant sealed 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed forever shall possess 

A throne above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

6 Lord God of Hosts, thy wondrous ways 
Are sung by ssdnts above ; 
And saints on earth their honors raise 
To thine unchanging love. . 

192. H. M. Doddrhmib. 

God*8 Fidelity to his Promises, 

1 The promises I sing 

Which sovereign love hath spoke : 
Nor will the eternal King 
His words of grace revoke ; 

They stand secure, 

And steadfast still ; 

Not Zion's hUl 

Abides so sure. 

2 The mountains melt away 
When once the Judge appeals. 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years ; 

But still the same 
In radiant lines 
The promise shines 
Through all the flame. 
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3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through mine attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground. 
And dissipate the spheres ; 

Midst all the shock 

Of that dread scene, 

I stand serene, 

Thy word my rock, 



CM. Jeryis. 
The Attributes of God our Confidence. 

1 Great God ! thine attributes divine. 

Thy glorious works and ways. 
The wonders of thy power and might| 
The universe displays. 

2 In safety may thy children rest 

On thy sustaining arm, 
Extended still, and strong to save 
From danger and alarm. 

3 O may thy gracious presence, Lord, 

Chase anxious fears away ; 

Amidst the ruins of the world, 

Our guardian and our stay ! 

ISA. G. M. Watts. 

Perfections of God. Pa. 111. 

1 Great is the Lord ; his works of might 
Demand our noblest songs : 
Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 
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2 Graat %i tbe m^rey <tf the Ldvd) 

He -ffven his cMldfen (bod ; 

j&2id, ever mindM of his urord, 

He makes his proifiise gomi 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came, 

To seal his eovenant sure : 
Holy and reverend is his name ; 
His ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would grow diyiady wise 

Must widi his^ fear begin ; 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 

ISff. L^. M. Watts. 

Perfections and Promdenic6 of ixod. Ps. 36. 

1 High in the beavens. eternal GoA ! 
Thy ge^ness in full glory shines ; 

Thy OWth shall break thiwigh -every cloud 
Tliat veils atid darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains tlieir foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders <rf thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4 My God ! how excellent thy grace. 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs ! 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 
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5 Life, like a fountain, rich and fimL 
Springs from the presence of my Lord; 
And in thy light our souls shall aee 
The glories promised in thy word. 

• 

196. H. M. Watts. 

Perfections of Ood, 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high; 
The garments he assumes 
Are Ught and majesty: 

His glories shine 
With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 

And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend? 

And will he write his name. 
My Father and my Friend? 

I love his name, 

I love his word ; 

Join all my powers 

And praise the Lord. 

130 



PXOTJOEMcs OF ooa 197y iM^ 

1S7» G. M. BnnMXKx. 

Providence and Grace unsearchabk^ 

1 AxiiiGHTY God, thy wondrous works 

Of providence and grace, 
An angel's perfect mind exceed. 
And all our pride abase. ^ 

2 Stupendous heights ! amazing depths ! 

Creatures in vain explore ; 
Or if a transient glimpse we gain, 
'Tis faint, and quickly o'er. 

3 Though all the m3rsteries lie omcealed 

Beyond what we can see, 
Grant us the knowledge of ourselveSi 
The knowledge, Lord, of thee. 

1S8. C. M. J. Taylor. 

That in Qod through aU Changet. 

1 Father divine ! before thy view 

All worlds, all creatures he ; 
No distance can elude thy search, 
No action 'scape thine eye. 

2 Prom thee our vital breath we drew; 

Our childhood was thy care ; 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 

3 Whatever we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oro^ressed with woe, when nature faintly 
Thine arm is our repose. 
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4 To thee we look, tfaou Power 
O still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favor die. 



1S9» * L- M. DODDEUKIK. 

1 Fathek of lights ! we sing thy nam^^ 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame,^ 
His;bcaffi[is thy power and lore disj^y. 

2 Fountain of good ! from thee proceed 
The copious drops of genial rain,. 
Which o'er the hill and through the mead 
Revive the grass and swell the graia^ 

3 Through the wide world thy hounlies spread; 
Yet millions of our guilty race, 

Though by thy daily bounty fed, 
Affront thy law, and spurn thy grace. 

4 Not so may our fbi^tful hearts 
O'erlook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy liberal hand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask in prayer* 

6 So shall our suns more grateful shine, 
And showers in sweeter drops shall faU, 
When all our hearts and Uves are thine, 
Ajid thou, O God ! enjoyed in all. 
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€W« MffCMf of Ormlium and RedempHafL Pk. 186. 

1 GiTB thanks to God most hig^, 
The universal Lord ; 

The sovereign King of kings ; 
And be his grace adored. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

2 How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He formed the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone. 

TOiy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endnre; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

3 He sent his only Son 

To save us from our woe, 
From darkness, sin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

4 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

12 133 



Ml« PSOTIDBNCB OP €K>D. 

141. L. M. WATtt.' 

Qod^t Merdes of CreaHan and BedempHan. Pis* t 

1 GivB to our God immortal praise ! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no mc 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When suns and moons shall shine no m* 

6 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grav< 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he giiides our 
And leads us to his heavenly seat; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 
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143. C. M. Watto. 

God our Befuge. Ps. 27. 

X Soon as I heard my Father say, 
" Ye children, seek my grace," 
My heart replied without delay, 
"I'll seek my Father's face." 

2 Should firiends and kindred, near and dear 
Leave me to want or die, 
My Grod will make my life his care, 
And all my need supply. 

3 My fainting flesh had died with grief. 
Had not my soul believed 
To see thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
And keep your courage up : 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 

14S. C. M. Cowpu. 

Mysteries of Providence. 

1 GrOD moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
Aiid rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 
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3 Te fearful saints ! firesh courage tak^ 

rnie clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen flBist, 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste^ 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

144L L. M. Wkslxt's Got- 

Deliverances acknowledged, 

1 God of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath I 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 

Or lifted up my sinking head ! 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling providence I see : 
Assist me still my course to run, 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

3 Whither, O ! whither should I fly. 
But to my loving Father's breast, 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest? 
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4 I liave no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O God, my wisdom art; 
I ever into ruin run ; 
But thou art greater than my heart 

6 Foolish and impotent and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 
Bring me whSre I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

14S. L. M. Dm. 

Universal Care of Providence acknowledged. 

1 6rbat£st of beings, source of life, 
Sovereign of air, of earth, and sea I . 
All nature feels thy power, but man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 

3 Subject to wants, to thee he looks, 
And from thy goodness seeks supplies ; 
And, when oppressed with guilt he mourns, 
Thy mercy luts him to the skies. 

3 Children, whose Uttle minds, unformed, 
Ne'er raised a tender thought to heaven; 
And men, whom reason lifts to God, 
Though oft by passion downward driven ;— 

4 Those, too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint and tremble near the tomb ; 
Who, sickening at the present scenes. 
Sigh for that better state to come i^* 

6 All, great Creator ! all are thine ; 
All feel thy providential care ; 
And, through each varying scene of life, 
Alike thy constant pity share. 
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6 And whether grief oppreM the heott; • 
Or whether joy elate the breast ; 

Or life still keep its Utde coaiBe ; 
Of death invite the heart to rest :-^ 

7 All are thy messengers, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey : 
And all are training man to dwell 
Nearer to bliss, and nearer thee. 

146. L. M. BftowHi. 

Dependence on Providenee. 

1 Great Lord of earth, and seas, and dd 
Thy wealth the needy world snppliev : 
And safe beneath thy guardian arm, 
We live secured from every harm. 

2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe 
For all our comforts here below ; 
Our, daily bread thy bounty gives, 
And every rising want relieves. 

3 To thee we cheerful homage bring; 
In grateful hymns thy praises sing; 
On thee we ever will depend. 

The rich, the sure, the faithful friend. 

147. C. M. DoDDRioei. 

Dhine Goodness m moderating Affikthn. 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame^ 
We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every stonn, 
For all the winds are thine. 
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2 Wide u they s^reep their souiidiiig way, 

They work thy soverei^ will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic Voice, 
CoafuaioQ shall be still. 

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To those who seek thy face, 
And minxes with the tempest's roar 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 Those gentle whispers let me hear. 

Till all the tumult cease; 

" And gales of Paradise shall lull 

My weary soul to peace. 

148. G. M. West Botroir Col. 

God jua and wise in afflictive AfpwntmaUs. 

1 If Providence, to try my heart, 

Afflictions should prepare, 
To God submissive may I b^id. 
And keep me from despair. 

2 YiThate'er he orders must be just; 

Then let me kiss the rod,^ 
Nor, poorly sunk, at all distrust 
The goodness of my God. 

3 The mind to which I owe my own. 

To guide this mind is wise ; 
And he, to whom my faults are jmown 
The fittest to chastise. 

4 Then, till life's latest sands are run 

O teach me, Power Divine, 

Still to reply, thy will be done, 

Whate'er becomes of mine, 
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14t9. L. M. DODDUMHk 

Godf our Deliverer. Ps. 116. 

1 Grrat Source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace ; 
Crowned with thy mercy, we lejoicei 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 By thee heaven's shining arch was spread 
By thee were earth's foundations laid ; 
And all the charms of man's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

3 Thy tender hand restores our breath, 
When trembling on the verge of death; 
Crently it wipes away our tears, 

And lengthens life to future years. 

4 These lives are sacred to the Lordj 
Kindled by him, by him restored ; 
And, while our hours renew their race, 
Still would we walk before his face. 

5 So when, by him, our souls are led 
Through unknown regions of the dead, 
With joy triumphant may we move 
To seats of nobler life above ! 

100. G. P. M. EXETBE COb. 

Provideniial Ch&dness of God, 

1 Great Source of unexhausted good. 
Who giv'st us health, and friends, and food 

And peace, and calm content, 
Like fragrant incense, to the skies, 
Let sonffs of grateful praises rise. 

For all thy blessings lent. 
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2 Thira^ all the dingers rftfie tkjy 
Thy proYidenee attends our tray, 

To guafd us and to goide; 
Thy grace directs our wandering viU, 
And warns us, lest seducing ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

3 Thy smiles, with a reviving lig^t, 
Cheer the long darksome hours of nig^t, 

And gild the thickest gloom; 
Thy watchful love, aroimd our bed, 
Dodi softly like a curtain spread, 

And guard the peaceful room. 

4 To thee our Uves, our all we owe, 
Our peace and sweetest joys below, 

And brightest hopes above ; 
Then let our lives, and all that 'a ouis^ 
Our souls, and all our active powers. 

Be sacied to thy love. 

lffl« S. M, DODDRIIMB. 

GW's Care a Remedy for ewre. 

1 How gentle God's commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

^' Come cast your burdens on the Lord, 
, And trust nis constant care." 

2 While providence supports, 
Let saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature up, 
Shsll guide his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 
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goodness stands approved 
Down to the present day ; 
I '11 drop my burden at his feety 
And bear a song away. 

IffSI* S. M. DODDRHMIK. 

Ood wise and merdftU in OuutiBemmt. 

1 How gracious and how wise 
Is our chastising God ! 

And O ! how rich the blessings aie^ 
That blossom from his rod ! 

2 He lifts it up on high 
With pity in his heart, 

That every stroke his children feel - 
May grace and peace impart 

3 Instructed thus, they bow, 
And own his sovereign sway ; 

They turn their erring footsteps back 
To his forsaken way. 

4 His covenant love they seek, 
And seek the happy bands, 

That closer still engage their hearts 
To honor his commands. 

6 Our Father, we consent 
To discipline divine ; 
And bless the pains that make our son 
Still more completely thine. 
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lOS. h. M. Watts. 

Messmg of God neet^ in an Tkingi. Ps/UTT. 

1 If God succeed not, all the cost 

And pains to build the house are lost; ; 

If Goid the city will not keep, 

The watchful guards as wdl may sleep. 

2 What if you rise before the sun, 
And work and toil when day is dcme. 
Careful and sparing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread ; 

3 'T is all in vain, till God hath blest ; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest; 
Children and firiends are blessings too, 
K God our sovereign make them so. 

4 Happy the man, to whom he sends 
Obeoient children, faithful friends ! 
How sweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are seasoned with his love I 

IIML G. M. Watts. 
QodaMinaU. Ps. 127. 

1 If God to build the house deny. 

The builders work in vain ; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 
A useless watch maintain. 

2 Before the morning beams arise, 

Your painful work renew. 
And, till the stars ascend the skies, 
Your tiresome toil pursue ; 
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3 Short be your sleep, aAd coarae your ft 

In vain, till GM has blest ; 
But if his nniles attend your oaie^ 
Tou shall have food and rest 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor frieadSi 

Shall real blessings prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he sends. 
If sent without his love. 



lOS. C. M. Watts* 

Bletmng on ChUdrm. 

1 How large the promise, how divini^ 

To Abra'm and his seed ! 
'* I 'II be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of hii^ extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessings sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his anVy 
And caUs them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his wavs ! 

His love endures the same, 
Nor from the promise of his grao» 
Blots out the children's name. 
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2 He shmll c ou f «t szai siad mj 
And bring ny mind 
To walk jn^paAs oc 
Fmt his moK boiT 




3 Tea^Aoodil vaIjL±is 
Tet will I iear BO ill: 
Thy rod and staff ilaer 
And thoaart wishiB 



4 And, indie 

My taUe tfaoa ^nah wgnad 
Thoa wili fill £Ba 
Anointed hast mj 



5 Thioo^ all my life ihy imr 
So rankly shown B> 
That in thy borne iix 
My dweUing-pIaee 



lar. c. M. ta«* 



1 The Lobb hhnsptf uts ac^gy Ltiai^ 
Yoodrnfes to he my {md« , 
The shepheid. hy wboae eooacafiC 
My wants aie all wappML 
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2 In tender grass he makes me feedt 

And gently there repose : 
Then leads me to cool shades, and wb 
Refreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul'ieclaimi 

And, to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comiort me. 

5 Since God doth thus his wondrous lone 

Through all my life extend. 
That life to him I will devote. 
And in his temple spend 

lff8« L. M. 61. Addisov. 

God our Shepherd. Ps. 33. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leada; 
Where peaceful rivers, son and dow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 
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3 Though in a bare and rugged waj, 
Through devious, lonely wUds I atrajTi 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

ISO. L. M. Watts. 

Chd our Shepherd. Ps. 23. 

1 My shepherd is the living Lord : 
Now shall my wants be well supplied : 
EQs providence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows. 
He makes me feed, he makes me rest; 
There living water gently flows, 
And all the food 's divinely blest. 

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake ; 
But he restores my soul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy ^s sake. 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale 
Where death and all its terrors are, 

My heart and hope shall never fail, 
For God my shepherd 's with me there. 
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6 Amidst the darkniess and the deefpa, 
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay 
Thy staff supports my feeble slieps^ . 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way.' 

6 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, . 
To seek his face, and sing his praise.^ 

160. C. M. Watts. 

CM our Shepherd. Ps. 9^. 

1 My shepherd will supply my need; 
Jehovah is his name : 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream. 

9 He brings my wandering spirit back. 
When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of dei 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thine house be mine abode, 
And all my work be praise. 

6 There would I find a settled rest. 
While others go and come, 
No more a stranger or a guest 
But like a child at home. 
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Ml. S. M. Watts. 

God our Shtpkerd. Pku SS. 

I The Lord my shepherd is, 

I shall be well supplied : 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside? 

8 He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows. 
Where hying waters eently pass, 
And full salvation news. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way. 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk thro' death's dark diade. 
My shepherd 's with me there. 

5 In sight of all my foes 
Thou dost my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from thy house will I remove. 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 
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lea. 7s. JML ^^'^'fW' 

GW our Shepherd. Ps. 5}ir/ 

1 Lo, my shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be minei: 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed his happy chaiga 

2 When I faint with summer's heal,' 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and ajlpWy, 
Through the verdant meadows floi 

3 He my soul anew shall framed, 
And, his mercy to proclaim. 
When through devious paths I stra; 
Teach my steps the better way. . 

4 Thou my plenteous board hast mn 
Thou with oil refreshed my head; 
Filled by thee, my cup o'erflowii; 
For thy love no Umit knows. 

5 Constant, to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend, 
And shalt bid thy hallowedtdome^ 
Yield me an eternal home. 

ISS. lis. M. BfoirtGoicBKiu 

Ood our Shepherd, Ps. 33. 

The Lord is my shepherd, no want si 

know: 
I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rei 
He leadeth my soul where the still v 

flow; 
Restores me when wandering, redeems 

oppressed. 
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^ Through the valley and shadow of disatii 
though I stray, 
Sfoce tbon art my guardian, no evil' I feiit] 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy snaff be mry stay. 
No harm can befall with my Comforter near. 

3 In the. midst of afUi0tion> my tables i« spread ; 
With blessings unnieasured my cup runneth 

o'er; 
With perftyne and oil thou a'EM)intest mf head ; 

what ^all I ask of thy providence' noiDre ? 

4 Let goodnesg and mercy, my bountiful Oh)d, 
Still follow my steps, till I meet thee above ; 

1 seek, by the path which my forefkthbtsi trod 
Through the land of their sojpum, thy. king- 
dom of love. 



16A» C. M. DoDutioai. 

Tkt Dhhm Prmtueand HOp. 

1 And art thou with us, gracious Lord, 

To dissipate our fear? 
Dost, thou proclaim thyself our God^ 
Our God forever near ] 

2 Doth' thy right hand, which formed the ealrth, 

And bears up all the skies, 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid, 
When dangers round us rise ) 

3 On this support our souls shall lean. 

And banish every care ; 
The gloomy vale of death will smile. 
If God be with us there. 
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4 While we his gracious succor prove, 
'Midst all our various ways. 
The darkest shades, through which we p 
Shall echo with his praise. 



168. L. M. Watts. 

Darkness of Providenee. 

1 Lord, we adore thy vast designs, 
The obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Through seas and storms of deep distn 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; ^ 
Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
Through all the terrors of the night 

3 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below, 
Still let us lean upon our God ; 
Thine arm shall bear us safely througl 

166. L. M. Tate & Bradt. 

Confidence in Ood*s Protection, Ps. 18. 

1 No change of times shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been a rock, 
A fortress, and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my God ; 
My trust is in thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 
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TTie pare thy puritT sfaal mt : 
Soeh as perrerselT choose to sa 
Shall meet with doe letoiim £« 

4 Then who deserres to be adored. 
But God. OD whom my hopes 
Or who. except the mi^ty LoidL 
Can with resudess power defind 



tm. 78. M. 

trnmB 



1 Praisb to God, iimnortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days : 
Bomiteoas source of erery joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ; 

2 For the Uessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardois 
For the vine's exalted juice. 
For the generoos olive's use. 

3 Flocks that whiten all the |dain, 
Trilow sheaves of ripened gn^in. 
Clouds, that drop their faittening dews, 
Suns, that temperate warmth diffnse; 

4 AH that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ; — 

6 These to thee, our Gtxi ! we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow ! 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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6 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit ; 

7 Should thine altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain; 
Blast each opening bud of joy. 
And the rising year destroy ; 

8 Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praiae; 
And, when every blessing 's flown, 
Love thee — for thyself alone. 

168. 7s. M. Rtlavd. 

Our Thnes in the Hand of God. 

1 Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise ! 
All my times are in thy hand. 
All events at thy command. 

2 Thou didst form me by thy power ; 
Thou wilt guide me, hour by hour ; 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree : 

3 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; 

4 Times temptation's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All is fixed, the means and end. 

As shall please my heavenly Friend 
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L. M. DooQRiDeE. . , : i^ 
Gifd the Eiemal DweOing-fiace. Ps. 90. 

^ Thou, Lord, through every changing scenei 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been ; 
Through every age, eternal God, 
Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

^ In thee our fathers sought their rest, 
In thee our fathers still are blest* 
And while the tomb confines theur dust. 
In thee their souls abide, and trust 

3 liO, we are risen, a feeble race. 
Awhile to fill our fathers^ place; 
Our helpless state with pity view. 
And let us share their refuge too. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness. 

When friends desert, and foes invade, 
Revive our heart and guard our head. 

6 So when this pilgrimage is o'er, 
And we must dwell in flesh no more, 
To thee our separate souls shall come. 
And find in thee a surer home. 

6 To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their fathers' God receive; 
That voices yet unformed may raise 
Succeeding hymns of humble praise^ 
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170* 8. M. CutLisTuatP^MLMun. 

CM working tH the Smd. 

1 'T IS God the spirit leads 
In paths before unknown ? 

The work to be performed is oura^ 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Assisted by his grace, 
We still pursue our way ; 

And hope at last to reach the prii») ' 
Secure in endless day. 

3 'T is he that works to will, 

'T is he that works to do ; ' 

He is the power by which we act, " 
His be the glory too. * 

171. C. M. Mrs. Stvua. 

Shidness and Constancy of Providenee, 

1 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands, 

While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands^ 
While ages roll away. 

2 Thy sovereign bounty freely gives ' 

Its unexhausted store. 
And universal nature lives < 

On thy sustaining power. 

8 Holy and just in all its ways 
Is providence divine : 
In all its works, immortal rayB 
Of power and mercy shine. 
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4 The praise of God, — delightful theme !• 
Shall fill my heart and to^gu^ : 
Let all creation Mess his name ' 
In one eternal song. 



ITS* O. M. Mrs. Btcilb. 

DUHngrdshed Goodness of God to Man. 

K I Tht wisdom, power and goodnefls, Ittd^ 
In all thy works appear ; 
But most ^y praise should man reoon]| 
Man, &y distinguished caare. 

2 From tiiee the breath of life he drew ; 

"Hiat breath thy power maintaint ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His britlie frame sustains. 

3 T hy provid^ice, his constant guardi 

When threatening ills impend. 
Or will th' impending dangers ward. 
Or timely succors lend. 

4 Yet nobler favors claim his praise. 
Of reason's light possest ; 

By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more divinely blest. 

6 AH bounteous Lord, thy grace impart; 
O teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with ever grateful heaxt, 
And crown them with thy love. 
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ITS. L. M. WATTt. 

Dhine ProUction. Ps. 191. 

1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul deriTes; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 

2 He lives ; the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that spread the floo 
The heavens with all their ^osts he mad 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way, 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

6 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice bofiii^ 
Still thou shalt go, and still return. 
Safe in the Lord ! his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 
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174. H. M. Watt. 

Crod our Preserver. Ps. 121. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid ; 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 

God is the tower 
To which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 

Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 

Those wakeful eyes. 

Which never sleep, 

Shall Israel keep, 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day. 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there. 

Thou art my sun, 
And thou my shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word. 
To save my soul from death ; 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath. 
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I '11 go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 



ItB. L. M. Watts. 
Ood's Lave of the SanUs. Ps. 34. 

1 Lord, I will bless thee aD my days ; 
Thy praise shall dwell upon my Um^ 
My soul shall glory in thy grace. 
While saints rejoice to hear the song 

2 Come, magnify the Lord wilkme; 
Let every heart exalt his nam«: 

I sought th' eternal Gkxl, and he 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 

3 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord 
O fear and love him, all his saints; 
Taste of his grace, and trust his woi 

170* C. M. ADDunM. 
GoeTs fMerdful and constant Protection. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I 'm lot 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those co\xv£at\a fLo^« 
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B Whoi in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conyeyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renewed my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk. 
Revived my soul with grace. 

5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerfiil heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my Ufe, 

Thy goodness I '11 pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 



177. Ci. M. Watts. 

God*8 Majesty and Grace, 

1 Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind; 
We can't behold thy bright abode : 
Oh, 't is beyond a creature mind 

To glance a thought half-way to God. 

2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky, 
The great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly. 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 

3 The Lord of Glory builds his seat 
Of gems incomparably bright, 
And lays beneath his sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 
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4 Yet, giorioaii Lord, th!jr gracious «qf)ei 
Look through and cheer ua fkomi ibc 
Beyocnl ovtr praise thy gmndeuv flica 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 



178* G. M. RfONTOQMSBjf. 

God the Trust of the Bighteous. Fs.. ]85< 

1 Who make the Lord of hosts tbeii U 

Shall Uke Mount Zion be, 
Immovable by mortal power, 
Built on eternity. 

2 As round about Jerusalem 

The guardian mountains stanc^ 
So shall the Lord encompass them* 
Who hold by his right hand. 

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er 

Against the just prevail, 
Lest innocence should find a snsire, 
And tempted virtue fail. 

4 Dogood, O Lord, do good to those 

Who cleave to thee in heart, 
Who on thy truth alone repose. 
Nor from thy law depart. 



170. L. M. DoDDSnMtt. 

God shining into the Heart, 

Praise to the Lord of boundless mig) 
With uncreated glories bright f 
His presence gilds the worlds abovei 
The unchanging source of light and 



FBoynmioi Of BOB, 

S Om rising earth his eye beheld, 
Wh&i in substantial darkness veiled ; 
£ef there be Ught, Jehovah said ; 
And light o'er all its &ce was spread. 

3 He sees the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignoraace and vicQ| 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 

4 Shinej mighty God, with vigor Conner 
On this b^i^ted heart of mine; 
And let thy glories stand revealeo, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

5 My soul,. levived by heavenr-beum day, 
Thy radiant image shall display, 
While all my faculties unite 

To pvaise: the Lord, who gives me light 



ISA. L. M. Tatk a Bsia)T. 
Oad Me sure Besori of the Righieous. Pa 86. 

1 Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope, 
The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the sparkling skies extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains ; 
Unfathomed depths thy judgments are: 
Thy providence the world sustains ; ^ 
The whoie creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake. 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make. 
And saints to thy protection trust. 
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l&H* PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be ledi 
To banquet on thy love's repast ; 
And drmk, as from a fountain's head. 
Of joys that shall forever last 



181* > L. M. AMomricous. 

Patemai Providence of God. 

1 Theouoh all the various shifting scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or good. 

Thy hand, O God ! conducts unseen 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Tlou givest with patemai care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain, 
To all their necessary share 

Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 

3 All things on earth, and all in heaven. 
On thine eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given. 
Would man pursue the appointed end. 

4 Be this my care ! — to all beside 
Indifferent let my wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fixed my soul, Great God f on thee. 
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THE SCBIFTUBES. 



ASa. S. M. Watts 

The BookM of Nature and Senpture. F§. t9. 

1 Behold ! the lofty sky 
Declares its Maker, God ; 

And all his starry works on hig^ 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
StilF keep their course the same ; 

While night to day, and day to night. 
Divinely teach his name. 

3 In every different land 
Theiir general voice is known ; 

Tbey show the wonders of his hand,^ 
And' orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ! 
Here he reveals his word ; 

We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 

5 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes ; 

Hepats his gospel in our hands. 
Where our ssdvation lies. 

6 While of thy works T sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim. 

Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name. 
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18B. THB SCBIFTUSSS. 



18S. L. M. Watts. 

The Books of Nature and Scripiure, Ps. 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold thy word| 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun', moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the Ught, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Bless the dark world with heavenly lig^t; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rig^t 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven 
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THE 8CRIFTURI8. 184^ tWUL 



184. C. M. Tate & Bradt. 

God's perfect Law. Ps. 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 
Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are just, 
And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight 

3 EUs perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; < 

His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall 1 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults. 
Thou Grod, that know'st them alL 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 



18ff* CM. MONTGOKBRT. 

Perfection of the Law and Testimony, Ps. 10. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light. 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right, 
And thy commandment pure. 
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18B. THB SCBIFTUES8. 



183. L. M. Watts. 

The Boohs of Nature and Scripture, Ps. 10. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold thy word| 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun', moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Bless the dark world with heavenly lig^t; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rig^t 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heavjen 

166 



THE SCRIFTUEI8. 184^ iM& 



184L C. M. Tatk & Brjldt. 

God's perfect Law, Ps. 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 
Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are just, 
And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight 

3 EUs perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults. 
Thou God, that know'st them all. 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 



18ff* CM. Montgomery. 

Perfection of the Lavo and Testimony. Ps. 10. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light. 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right, 
And thy commandment pure. 
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18B. THB SCB1PTUES8. 



183. L. M. Watts. 

The Boohs of Nature and Sonphire, Ps. 10. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold thy word| 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rig^t 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven 
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THE SCRIFTUEI8. 184^ iM& 



184. C. M. Tatk & Bradt. 

Ood^s perfect Law, Ps. 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul. 
Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are just, 
And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight 

3 EUs perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults, 
Hiou God, that know'st them all. 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 



18ff« CM. Montgomery. 

Perfection of the Law and Testimony. Ps. 10. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light. 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right, 
And thy commandment pure. 
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18B. THB SCSIPTUSSS. 



183. L. M. Watts. 

The Boohs of Nature and Sonphire. Ps. 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold thy word| 
We read thy name in fairer Unes. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun', moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race, 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly lig^t; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rig^t 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heavjen 
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THE SCBIFTUEI8. 184^ iM& 



184L C. M. Tate & Bradt. 

God's perfect Law, Ps. 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 
Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are just, 
And bring sincere delight; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight 

3 EUs perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall 1 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults. 
Thou God, that know'st them all. 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 



18ff« CM. MONTOOMERT. 

Perfection of the Law and Testimony, Ps. 10. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light, 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right. 
And thy commandment pure. 
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18S» THE SCBIFTUBBS. 

183. L. M. Watts. 

The Books of Nature and Scripture. Pa. 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold thy word. 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals ihy justice and ihy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, ana never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanc^ on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise. 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rig^t 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heavjon 
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THB 8CRIPTUR18. 184^ f MH 



184. C. M. Tatk & Bradt. 

GotTs perfect Law. Ps. 10. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight 

3 His perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults, 
Tliou Grod, that know'st them all. 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 



18ff« CM. Montgomery. 

PafeOion of the Law and Testimony, Ps. 10. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light, 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right. 
And thy commandment pure. 

1«7 



18S» THE SCBIFTURB& 



183. L. M. Watts. 

The Boohs of Nature and ScripHire, Pa. 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold thy word| 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals ihy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun', moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, ana never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanc^ on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rig^t 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heavjsn 
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THB SCBIPTUR18. 184. f MH 



184. C. M. Tatk & Bradt. 

God^s perfect Lau>, Ps. 10. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight 

3 His perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults, 
Tliou Grod, that know'st them alL 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 



18ff« CM. Montgomery. 

Perfection of the Law and Testimony. Ps. 10. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light. 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right. 
And thy commandment pure. 
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18S» THE SCBIFTURB& 



183. L. M. Watts. 

The Books of Nature and Sor^iiture, Ps. 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold thy vrord^ 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun', moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, ana never stand 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanc^ on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 
Till through the world thy truth has nn 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly lig^ 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rig^t 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heayei 
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THB 8CRIPTUAI8. 184^ f MH 



184U C. M. Tatk & Bradt. 

God*s peffect Laui, Ps. 10. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight 

3 His perfect worship here is fixed, 

On siure foundations laid ; -^ 

His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults. 
Thou God, that know'st them all. 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 



18ff« CM. Montgomery. 

Perfection of the Law and Testimony, Ps. 10. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light, 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy redAm are right^ 
And thy commandment pure. 
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THS MnuPTuxn. 

2 Let these, O God, my soul convert, 

And make thy servant wise : ;, 

Let these be gladness to my ears, 
The dayspring to mine eyes. 

3 By these may I be warned betimes ; 

Who knows the guile within ? 
Lord, save me from presumptuoufl crin 
Cleanse me from secret sin. 

4 So may the words my lips express, 

The thoughts that throng my mind, 
O Lord, my strength and righteousnesc 
With thee acceptance find. 

186. L. M. 61. Spirit or the Piau 
Prmte to God far Ms Word. Pft. 56. 

1 Join, all ye servants of the Lord, 

To praise him for his sacxed word,— ; 

That word like manna, sient firom faeave 

To all who seek it freely given : 

Its prowls our f^ars remote, . 

Ana fill our hearts with joy and love. 

2 It tells us, though oppressed with cares, 
The God of mercy hears our prayers; 
Though steep and rough the appoints ^ 
His mighty arm shall be our stay ; 
Though deadly foes assail our peace, 
His power shall bid their malice cease. 

3 It tells who first inspired our breath, 
And who redeemed our souls from deatll 
It tells of grace, grace freely given, 
And shows the path to God and heaven 
O bless we then our gracious Lord, 
For all the treasutts of his word ! 
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187* C. M. Sfieit or TBt BtAuia. 
Study of CMs Word. Ps. 118. 

1 Happt the children of the Lord, 

Who, walking in his sight, 
Hake all the precepts of his word 
Their study and delight 

2 That precious wealth shall be their dovor 

Which cannot know decay. 
Which moth or rust shall ne'er devoui^ 
Nor spoiler take away. 

3 For them that heavenly Ught shall «pma^ 

Whose cheering rays illume 
The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love. 

Performed through Christ their Lord, 
Forever registered above, 
Shall meet a sure reward. 



188. C. M. Watts. 
Jbutrudum from SerifOures. Pa. 119. 

1 How shall the young secure their hearts 

And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, , 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 Wh^i once it enters to the mind. 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The Ikiaaiiest souls instruction finds, 
And raise their tbovgfats to Gm^ 
15 m 



CHRIST AND OHXIflnURTT. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made^ 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall ru 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chaiziS| 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long amen. 



L. M. 61. Watts. 

The God of the Gentiles. Ps. 96. 

1 Let all the earth their voices raise, 
To sing the choicest psalm of praise, 
To sing and bless Jehovah's name ; 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 
And all his saving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know ihy glory, Lord; 
The wondering nations read thy word 
Among us is Jehovah known : 

Our worship shall no more be paid 
. To gods which mortal hands imve mac 
Our Maker is our God alone. 
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.CmilT AND CHRISTIAlflTT.' 

^ He framed the globe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 
- And reigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 
His temples, how divinely fair ! 

4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power. 
And barbarous nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness, 
And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

SML C. M. Scotch Paraphrasm. 

The Latter Day's Glory. 

1 O'br mountain tops, the mount of God 

In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hills, 
And draw the wandering eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round. 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the mount of God, they say, 
And to his house we '11 go. 

3 The beams that shine from Zion's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towerSi 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 Among the nations he shall judge, 

His judgments truth shall guide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just. 
And crush the sinner's pride. 
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cnuT AND cnnntfmrr. 

5 No war shall rage, nor hostile sCriib 

Disturb those happy ysars ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

6 No longer hosts, encountering host*, 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They '11 hang the trumpet in the hall^ 
And study war no more. 



93S. 10s. M. Pom, sHm 

Oentiles coming into the ChurcA. 

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Sales 
Exalt thy towering head, and lift thijv 
See heaven its sparkling portals wide c 
And break upon thee in a flood of day 

2 See a long race thy spacious courts wit 
See future sons and daughters yet tmb 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attc 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple I 
See thy bright altars thronged with pi 

kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute bn 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt 
But fixed his word, his saving power ve 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah 
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996* L. M* DoDDKHMni. 

CMst the Sun of Righteousness, 

1 To ihee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day I 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame, 
Rejects thy rays and speaks thy name. 

2 In louder strains we sing that grace 
Which gives the Sun of Righteousness, 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

8 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine, 
With beams of light and love divine; 
Quickened by him our souls shall live, 
And cheered by him shall grow and thriva 

4 may his glories stand confessed, 
From north to south, from east to west; 
Successful may his gospel run, 

Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

5 When shall that radiant scene arise. 
When, fixed on high, in purer skies, 
Christ all his lustre shall display 

On all his saints through endless day ! 

L. M. Christian PsALiotr. 

Behold the Man! 

1 Behold the man ! how glorious he ! 
Before his foes he stands unawed. 
And, without wrong or blasphemy. 
He claims to be the Son of God. 



9S1. cBtwr AMO omifffrjamT* 



L. M. Dqudridob. 
Christ's Submission to his Father's WUL 

1 " Father divine," the Saviour cried, 
While horrors pressed on every side, 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, ' 
'' Remove this bitter cup away. 

2 " But if these pangs must still be bonfeSi 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 

I bow my soul before thy throne, 

And say — ^thy will, not mine, be done." 

8 Thus our submissive souls would bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone. 

Would say, — ^Thy will, not ours, be done. 

• 

4 Then, though like him in dust we lie, 
We '11 view the blissful moment nigh, 
Which, from our portion in his pains. 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns. 

331 • L. M. MOMTOOMIRT. 

Christ^s Passion, 

1 The morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus, spent the night in prayer : 
Through yielding glooms behold his fisuse^ 
Nor form nor cgmeliness is there. 

2 Last eve, by those he called his own, 
Betrayed, forsaken or denied, 

He met his enemies alone. 

In all their malice, rage, and pride. 



MKD OBMsnimrr. 



No guile within his mouth is found, 
He neither threatens nor complains ; 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound, 
Dumb midst his murderers he remains. 

But hark ! He prays, — 't is for bis foes 
He speaks, — 'tis comfort to his friends 
Answers, — and Paradise bestows ; 
He bows his head ; the conflict ends. 

6 Truly this was the Son of God ! — 
Though in a servant'^s mean disguise. 
And bruised beneath the Fathers lod; 
Not for himself, — for man he dies. 



C. M. Mrs. Bjolsai&d. 

Btmnrection of Christ. Morning. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the nu>m| 
And pours mcreasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun, which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand difiering lips shaU join 

To hail this welcome morn ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wingi 
To natioDs yet unborn. 
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9S4» oBsnr amd oHusTiAiinrr* 



7s. M. COLLTIE. 

Resurrection of Christ. 

1 Morning breaks upon the tomb ! 
Jesus dissipates its gloom ! 

Day of triumph through the skies, 
See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

2 Christians, dry your flowing tears; 
Chase those unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade; 
Drive your anxious fears away; 
See the place where Jesus lay. 

4 So the rising sun appears. 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres ; 
So returning beams of light 
Chase the terrors of the night 



334. S. M. Kbllt. 

Resurrection of Christ. 

1 " The Lord is risen indeed ;" 
And are the tidings true ? 

Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed, 
And saw him living too. 

2 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Then death has lost his prey ; 

With him is risen the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. 



OBUBT AND CHBISTUiriTT. ^ ^ 

3 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending angels hear ; 

Up to the courts of heaven, withspeed. 
The joyful tidings hear. 

4 Then take your golden lyres. 
And strike each cheerful chord; 

Join all the bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 



L. M. Wsslst's Col. 

Rising with Christ, 

X Tb fiadthfiil souls, who Jesus know, ' 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
His resurrection's power declare. 

8 Tour faith by holy tempers prove , 
By actions show your sins forgiven ; 
And seek the glorious things above,- 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven. 

3 To him continually aspire, 
Contending for your native place, 
And emulate the angel-choir, 
And only live to love and praise. 

4 Tour real life, with Christ concealed, 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies ; 
And glorious as your Head revealed, 
Te soon shall meet him in the skies. 
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996. G. M. WATm 

Hope of Heaven hy Chriitt Mesumctim- 

1 Blbst be the everlasting Grod, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his S(m, 

And called him to the sky, 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should Oiever die. 

3 What though the frame of man nqdlie- 

Our flesh to see the dust, 

Yet as the Lord our Saviour 

So aU his followers must 

4 There 's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day, 
'T is uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Saints by the power of Grod are kepi 

Till the salvation oome ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers hore^ 
Till Christ shall call us home. 



L. M. Witts. 
Chri$t^s Dyings Rising ^^ and lUigntng. 

He dies ! the friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep aronnd ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
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ff S Hm 's lore and grief bmnd degree ; 
f IHie Lord of g^ry dies for moi ; 
I fiat lo, what aaddea jo3rs we aee ! 
f Jesus, the dead, reviyes again ! 

3 The rising Lord forsakes the tomb ; 
The tomb in yain forbids his rise; 
Cherubic legi(ms goard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great deliverer reiens i 
Sinff how he spoiled the hosts of nelf. 
And led the monster death in chains. 

6 Say, '* Live forever, wondrous king ! 
Bom to redeem and stroi^to save;" 
Then ask the monster, '< Where's thy seing?" 
And "Where's thy victory, boasting grarrel" 

9S8« CM. DoDOftlDMI. 

Looking in the Sepulchre. 

1 Yb humble souls, that seek the Lord, 

Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow widi pleasure down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

8 Thus low the Lord of life was brought. 
Such wonders love can do; 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay,. 
Which tfarobbod and bled for you. 

3 Then raise your eyes and tune your songS| 
The Saviour lives again ! 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqueror could detain. 
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4 High o'er the angelic bands, he reiars 
His once dishonored head ; 
And throng^ unnumbered years he feigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

6 With joy like his, shall every saint 
His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
Through all his shining way. 



L. M. Watts. 

Ood*s Wradesin ChrUt. 

1 Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders ! and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name ! 

2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of his Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause. 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises ! and appears with God : 
Behold the Lord ascending high. 

No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart;. 
And to those hands my soul resign, 
Which bear credentials so divine. 
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9iO. C. M. Mrs. Barbavld. 

Christ's Precepts of Lave. 

1 Behold where, breathing love divine, 

Our dying Master stands ; 
His weeping followers gathering round, 
Receiye his last conunands. 

2 From that mild teacher's parting lips 

What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave, 
Became its author well. 

3 " Blessed is the man whose softening heart, 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vam : 

4 "Whosebreastexpands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound, 
He wants the power to heal. 

6 "Peace from the bosom of his Lord, 
My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 

6 " To him protection shall be shown ; 
And mercy from above ' 

Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love." 




941. C. M. Enfold. 

Erample of Christ, 

1 Behold where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heav^y light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
Topreach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 

3 'Midst keen reproach and cruel 8C<Hm, 

Patient and meek he stood; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life; 
He labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bowed and saidi 
" Thy will, not mine, be done I " 

6 Be Christ our pattern, and otir guide 1 
His image may we bear ! 
O may we tread his holy steps. 
His joy and glory share ! 

jM9. 78. M. 61. MONTCKMEDIT. 

Oirist our Example in Buffering, 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel temptation's power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his griefs away. 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

203 



OBBUT AND CHBISTUlflTr. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 
Yiew the Lord of life arraigned. 
O the wormwood and the ^lU ! 
O the pangs his soul sustained. 
Shim not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb; 
There, admiring at his feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 
God's own sacrifice complete ; 
"It is finished," hear him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breathless clay; 
All is soUtude and gloom ; 
— ^Who has taken him away 7 
Christ is risen ; he meets our eye& 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



3iS. C. M. BsDDom. 

Example of Christ, 

1 In duties and in sufferings too, 

My Lord I fain would trace ; 
As he hath done, so would I do. 
Sustained by heavenly grace. 

2 Inflamed with zeal, 't was his delight 

To do his Father's will ; 
May the same zeal my soul excite 
His precepts to fulfil. 
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3 Meekness, htunility', snd lote 
Through all his condact shine ; 
O may my whole deportmeiit prove 
A copy, Lord, of mine. 

944. L. M. Watts. 
Exampkof Ckrut, 

1 Mt dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word : 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

8 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

3 Gold mountains, and the midnight air. 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; may I bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 

Then God, the Judge, shsdl own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 



34US* L. M. Mrs. Steele. 

Examph of Orria, 

1 And is the gospel peace and love? 
Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
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2 Whoie'er the angry iMussions rise, 

And tempt our tmmgnts or tongnes to stnfei 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, 
Bright patt^m of the Christian life ! 

3 O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to foigive ! 
Be his th« temper of our mind, 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly Father's will, 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright f 

6 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labors of his life were love : 
If then we love the Saviour^s name, 
Lat hiB divine example mov^ 

9M* S. M. Chribtiah PsAUonr. 

TV Captain of our SahjatUm. 

1 Our Captain leads us on, 
He beckons from the skies, 

He reaches out a starry crowu 
And bids us take the prize. 

2 "Be faithful unto death, 
Partake my victory, 

And thou shah wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with me." 

3 'T is thus the righteous Lord 
To every soldier saith ; 

Eternal life is the reward 
Of all victorious faith. 
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4 Who conquer in his might, 
The victor's meed receive; 
They claim a kingdom in his right, 
Which God shsJl freely, give. . 



947. 7s. M. Mhs. Barbauio. 

Livitations of Jesus. 

1 Gome, said Jesus' sacred voice, 

Come and make my paths your choice : 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come ! 

2 Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlomi 
Long hast borne the proud world's aeonii 
Long hast roamed the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 

3 Ye, who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye,' whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise : ^ 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wounded spirit who can bear? 

5 Sinner, come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound } 
Peace that ever shall enaure, 
Rest etepial, sacred, sure. 
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JM8« 8. M« Mo!ft«oinKY. 

ne good Shepherd and kU Flock. 

1 GsBSN pastures and clear streams, 
Freedom and quiet rest, 

Christ's flock enjoy, beneath his beam, 
Or ia his shadow, blest 

2 Secure amidst alarms, 
From violence or snares, 

The lambs he gathers in his aims. 
And in his bosom bears. 

3 The wounded and the weak, 
He comforts, heals and binds; 

The lost he came from heaven to 
And saves them when he finds. 

4 Conflicts and trials done, 
His g^ory they behold, 

Where Jesus and his flock are one. 
One shepherd and one fold. 



SMB. L. M. BowRoie. 

Jesui teaching the Peopk, 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From Ups of gentleness and grace. 
When listening thousands gather^ round. 
And joy and reverence filled the place. 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke. 
Unveiling an immortal day. 
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3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's homOi 
Gome, all ye weary ones, and rest ! " 
Yes, sacred teacher, we will com6| 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust ! 
Fillars of earthly pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 



JiflfO. L. M. Grmo. 

Not ashamed of JesuM. 

1 Jesus, and can it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee? 
Scorned be the thought by rich and poor; 
My soul shall scorn it more and more. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I 've no sins to wash away. 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 
And no immortal soul to save. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend? 
No ; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Till then — ^nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my portion be, 
That Saviour 's not ashamed of me ! 
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991. L. M. Wkslet'i Col. 

Glorying in Christ. 

1 Let not the wise their wisdom boast ; 
The mighty glory in his might ; 

The rich in nattering riches trust, ■'^■' 
Which take their everlasting flight 

2 The nish of numerous years bears down 
The most gigantic strength of man ; 
And where is all his wisdom gone, 
When dust he turns to dust again ? 

3 The Lord, my righteousness, I praise, 
I triumph in the love divine, 

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of grace 
In Christ through endless ages mine. 



G. M. COTTKBILL. 

27^ Coming of the Holy Ghost. 

1 Let songs of praises fill the sky ! 

Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down the Spirit from on high. 
According to his word. 

2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 

New life creates within ; 
He quickens sinners from the death 
Oi trespasses and sins. 

3 The things of God the Spirit takes 

And shows them unto men ; 
The contrite soul his temple makeSi 
God's image stamps again. 
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4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above, 
With thy celestial fire.; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and I 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. 



P. M. SmiT or mm Ptew 
The Hohg Ghost the Qm^brtar. 

1 Oqb blest RedeemeiT, ere he bceathad 
His tender^ last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

8 He came in tongues of living flame^ 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All powerful as the wind he came^ 
As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to imparti 
A gracious willing guest, 

While he can find one humble hattt 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And his that gentle voice we heax, 
Soft as the breath of even, 

Thai checks each fault, that calms CMch feaXi 
And speaks of heaven. 

6 And every virtue we-possess. 
And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
O make our hearts thy dweiling-idaoe^ 
And worthier thes. 



.9^ C. M. Br.Bmm 

For the day qf PetUeeoH^ or V H u ti und rn f* 

Spirit of truth ! ou this thy day 

To thee for help we cry^ 
To guide us through the dbreary way ; 

(X dark mortality ! 

We ask not^ Lord^ thy clovea ftame^ 

Or tongues of various tone; 
Bat long thy praises to proclaim 

With fervor in our owti. 

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill 

Is found on easth no more ; 
Enougib for us to trace thy will 
In scripture-'s sacred lore. 

4 We neither have nor seek the power 

Dl demoaa to control ; ^ 
But thou in dark temptation's hour 
Shalt chase them from the soul. 

6 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 
No mystiC' dreams we share ; 
Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 
And bless thee in our prayer. 

6 When tongues shall cease, and power decayi 
And knowledge empty prove, 
Oo^thou thy trembling servants sftay 
With faith, and hope, and love ! 
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S. M. EpiMWPiL'Ctei. 

Gospel Invitaiiaiu. 

1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, "Sinner, come;" 
The bride, the church of Christ, prodaimi 
To all his children, "come !" 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, come ! 

Let him that thirsts for righteonsneiii 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come. 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'T is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites. 
Declares, " I,quickly come :" 

Lord, even so I I wait thine hour; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 



396. S. M. Watts. 

Sinai and 2Sion. 

1 The law by Moses came : 
But peace and truth and love 

Were brought by Christ, a nobler nuMV 
Descending from above. 

2 Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done; 

Moses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithful Son. 



•CiWiT JJXD GHBISTUMITT. ...... 

3 Then to his new commands 

Be strict obedience paid ; 
O'er all his Father's house he stands 
The sovereign and the head. 

SIST. C. M. Wjltts. 
Moses and Christ 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire and smoke : 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels, clothed in light ! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their sins to be forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
^d of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be forever blest. 
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9S8. C. M. Wa< 

ii &feMM{ Chtpd. fu. 89. 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the paths they go^ 
And Ught their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Tlirough their Redeemer's name; 

righteousness exalts their hopei 
Nor dares the world condemn. 

3 Tlie Lord, our glory and defenoOi 

Strength and salvation gives : 
' Israd, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives. 



L. M. Wjltts. 
ne Ckurch's Safety and THun^h. Ps. 46. 

1 God is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaintS| 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world, — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide. 
While every nation, every shore 
Trembles and dreads the swdling tide. 
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4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Sapplies the city of our God ; 

Uie, love, and joy still glidins; tbrougfa| 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controls : 
Sweet peace thy promises afibrd, 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
-Secure against a threatening hour ; ' 
Nor can her firm foimdations move. 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 



8 &, Is. M. J. NSWTQV. 

The CUy of Gad. 

1 Glorious things of thee are spokeni 

Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode. 

2 On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose f 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

3 See ! the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

4 Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage? 
Grace, which, like the Lord the GiveTi 
Never fails from age to ag^. 
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961. 8 & 78. M. Gowmu 

fSauTB peace and GJofy of the Church. 

1 HsAR what Grod, the Lord, hath spokeii : 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for yon : 
fieenes oi heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your va^{ 
You shall name your walls salvatioo, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

H There, like streams that feed the gard^ 

Pleasures without end shall flow; 
For the Lord, your faith rewardiiig^. . 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness diall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your suns descendingi 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But, your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
Qod shall rise, and, shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of nig^l; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 



CflttllT An OBftlSTIAlim. 



H. M. DOODIIDOB. 

JBffioaey and Succesi of the Ootpd, 

1 Habx the 8oft-fallin^ snow, 
And the difbsiye rain ! 
To heaven, from whence it fril| 
It tarns not back again; 

But waters earth 

Through every pore, 

And calls forth all 

Her secret store. 

S Arrayed in beauteous green, 
rnie hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows 

Its golden ears. 

The copious seisd 

Of future years. 

3 " So," saith the God of graoe^ 
" My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls 
Shall feel its power, 
And bear it down 
To millions more.'' 
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7s« M. 6L SrauT or tb9 PfeAUis. 
I\iiur$ Qlory of the Owrck. Ft. 67. 

1 On thy church, O Power DiWniOi 
Cause thy glorious &ce to sAiine; 
Till the nations from a&r 

Hail her as their guiding star; 
Till her sons frpm zone to zone 
Make thy great salvation known. 

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Ektrtb. shall yidd her rich increase^ 
Every breeze shall whisper peace. 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 



9S4U L. M. Spirit or the Psalms. 
God the Defence of his Church, Ps. 76. 

1 The Gpd of Israel is our Lord, 
Great is his name, his power divine ; 
In Christian temples now adored^ 
As once in Judah's holy shrine. 

2 The Lord, who brake the Ass3nrian bow, 
And horse and rider overthrew. 

Still watches o'er his church below. 
And still will all her foes subdue. 

3 That voice which bids the waves be still, 
Can calm the wilder rage of man ; 

Or make the blind and wayward will 
Subservient to his gracious plan. 
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MS. L. M. WjLTTt. 

Chd the Glory and Drfence qfZi^. 

1 Happy the church ; thou sacred place^ 
The seat of thy Creator's grace^ 
Thy holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations moye, 
Fixed on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vam designs eneage, 
Against his throne in vain they rage; 
Lu[e rising waves with angry roar 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Grod is our shield, and God our sun : 
Swift as the fleeting moments ruoi 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 



C. M. DODDSIDOI. 

The Way to the Heavenly City, 

1 Smo, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great deliverer sing; 
Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound. 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 See the fair way his hand hath raitedi 

How holy and how plain ! 
Nor shall titie simplest travellers err, 
Nor ask the track in vain. 
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3 No ravening lion shall destroy, 

Nor lurking serpent wouna; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and praiMi 
Through all the path are found. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on, . 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise. 
And see your Father, God. 

6 There, garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distres«| 
Like shadows all are fled. 

6 March on in your Redeemer's strength, 
Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eij% 
While laboring up the hill. 

IMT. C. M. MoNTOOMflRT. 

Singing the Song of the Redeemed, 

1 Sing we the song of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here; 

To-aay the young, the old. 
Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

8 Toil, trial, sufiering still await 
On earth the pilgrim's throng, 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The church triumphant' s song. 
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4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Cry the redeemed aboTe, 
Blesnng and honor to obtain, 
And eyerlasting love. 

6 Worthy the Lamb, on earth ve sing. 
Who died onr souls to save; 
Henceforth, O Death ! where is thy sting ! 
Thy victory, O Grave ! 

6 Then hallelujah ! power and praise 
To God in Christ be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise 
Kenew the song in heaven. 

968. C. M. C. WisLiT. 

Tke Camnmnion of SahUi. 

1 Thb saints on earth and those above 

But one communion make ; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of his grace partake. 

2 One £9imily, we dwell in him : 

One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Grod, be thou our constant guide ! 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 
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ItruU Aeeeptance afaHike Sighl&mi. 

1 Fbom north and south, from east and west, 
Advance the myriads of the blest: 

From every clime of earth they come, 
And find in heaven a commcm home. 

2 In one immortal throng we view 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Je*^; 
But, all their doubts and darkness o^r^ 
One only God they now adore. 

8 Howe'er divided here below. 
One blisSi one spirit now they kuiOi^v j 
Though some ne'er heard of Jesus*^ name. 
Yet God admits their honest claim. 

4 On earth, according to their light, 
They aimed to practise what was ri^^; 
Hence all their errors are forgiven. 
And Jesus welcomes them to heaven 
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THE CSRISTIJ^N UFE. 



SI79. C. M. OvBounB. 

T%e Christian's lift. 

1 A soldier's course, from battles wou 

To new commencing strife: 
A pilgrim's, restless as the sun ; — 
Behold the Christian's life \ 

2 The hosts of darkness pant for spoil-^ 

How can our warfare close? 
Lonely we tread a foreign soil — 
How can we hope repose? 

3 01 let us seek our heavenly homsi 

Revealed in sacred lore ; 
The land whence pilgrims never roam* 
Where soldiers war no more ; 

4 Where grief shall never wound, nor death. 

Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Nor sin, with pestilential breath, 
His holy realm proJOetne ; 

5 The land where, suns and moons nnknown 

Ajdd night's alternate sway, 
Jehovah's ever-burning throne 
Upholds uftbroken day; 

6 Wheie they who meet shall never pait; 

Where grace achieves its plan; 
And God, imiting every heart, 
DwelUi £ace to face with man. 
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SI7I3 979. THE CHBISTIAN UFB. 

S71» C. M. DoDDRlDei. 

The Christian Race. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigor on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'T is God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'T is his own hand presents the pria^ 
To thine aspiring eye ; 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gemi 
Shall blend in common dust. 
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979. L. M, Watts. 

The Christian Race, 

1- Awake, our souls, away, our fears, ' * 
Let every trembling thought be gone ! 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, H is a strait and thorny road, ' ' 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feed* the strength of e^ry saint 
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THE CHftlSTUN LIFE. 

9 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
ia ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Oar SOUI9 shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

6 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode* 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Noi tire amidst the heavenly road. 



L. M. Mrs. BiABAULD. 
ne Christian Warfare. 

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a uumerous host ; 

t Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands, 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands ; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread, 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

4 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard every part, 

But most, the traitor in thy heart. 
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nS CHEISTIiR ttfB. 

Gome then, my soul ! now learn td iriaii 
The weight of thine immortal Aidd; 
Pat on the armor from above, 

Of heavenly truth and heavenly late. 

6 The terror and the charm repel, 
And powers of earth, and powers of heU; 

. The man of Calvary triumphed here; — 
Why should his faithful followers fear? 

JS74L li. M. MOMTSOMBBT* 

The Ckristimi SaUSer. 

1 Thb Christian warrior, see him stand 
In th^ whole armor of his God ; 
The Spirit's sword is in his hand; 
His feet are with the gospel shod : 

2 In panoply of truth complete, 
Salvation's helmet on his head, 

With righteousness, a breastplate meet| 
And faith's broad shield before him dpread— < 

3 With this omnipotence he moves, 
From this the alien armies flee ; 
Till more than conqueror he proves. 
Through Christ, who gives him victory. 

4 Thus strong in his Redeemer's strengthi 
Sin, death and hell he tramples down; 
Fights the good fight ; and wins at lengthi 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 
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THE CHRISTIAN UFB. flW^ flVS» 

9fSm L. M. Spirit or the Psixiit. 
Jhte Riches. Ps. 4. 

1 Amidst unsatisfied desires, 

Or trouble's overwhelming flood, 
Eager the doubting heart inquires, 
O who will show us any good 1 

2 But happy they who serve the Lord, 
And in his holy name believe ; 

They know, from his all-gracious word, 
That he will every want relieve. 

3 When humbly offering at his shrine 
The grateful homage of the heart, 
The Lord will hear, and grace divine 
In rich and copious streams impart 

4 Worldlings, who wealth and honors love. 
Pull many a weary vigil keep ; 

But he whose treasure is above. 
Shall rest secure, and sweetly sleep. 



CM. Spirit of the Psalms. 
Heavenly Treasures. Ps. 37. 

1 With mines of wealth are sinners poor, 

Unblessing and unblessed ; 
But rich the man, whatever his store. 
Of inward peace possessed. 

2 At tender pity's urgent call 

His mite is gladly given ; 
Though poor the gift, the offering small, 
Its record stands in heaven. 

20^ 233 



TllE CHRISTIAN Lin; 

3 Ne'er shall he be in life bereft 

Of God's protecting care ; 
Nor yet his, duteous offspring left 
Unsolaced ills to bear. 

4 And ^^ark t^e Christian's dyiiiig hour; 

No fears, no doubts annoy : 
His trust is in his Father's poiw^iy 
{lis end is peace and joy. 

ary. c. P. M. wesmy's cfq^ 

True Wisdom. 

1 Be it my only wisdom here, 

Tq serve the Lord with filial feax,^ 

With loving gratitude : 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning every evil way, 

And walking in the good. 

2 may I still from sin depart ! 

A wise and understanding heart. 

Father, to me be given ! 
And let me through thy Spirit k^p^ig 
To glorify my God below, 

And find my way to heaven. 



a78. C. M. Smart. 
Prai/er for Prudence and Wisdom. 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my God. 
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2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my goUs^ 

And when I go astray, 
Recall my feet from folly's path, 
To wisdom's better way. 

3 Teach me in every various scene 

To keep my end in sight ; 
And while I tread life's mazy track, 
Xfit, wisdom guide me right 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart ; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate my heart ; 

6 Till it shall lead me to thyself. 
Fountain of bliss and love ! 
And all my darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 

979. L. M. Weslit's Coi^ 

Christian Wisdom, 

1 Hafpt the man, who finds the grace, 
llie blessing of God's chosen race. 
The wisdom coming from above. 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 

8. Wisdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise ? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross, compared to her. 

3 Her hands are filled with length of daju^ 
True riches, and immortal praise ; 
BwsbfOa of Christ, on all bestowed. 
And honor that descends from God. 
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4 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, innocent delists : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains; 
He owns, and shall forever own, 
Wisdom, and Christ, and Heaven aie one. 

980* CM. Scotch Paraphrases. 
JTie Ways of Wisdom. 

1 O HAPPY is the man who hears 

Instruction's faithful voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice ! 

2 Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy years ; 
And in her left, the prize of fame 
And honor bright appears. 

4 She guides the young, with innocence^ 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

■ 5 According as her labors rise. 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantnesf^ 
And all her paths are peace, 
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mi* L. M. Henrt MMis. 

fWitfjm md Virtue amghtftmm 6od. 

1 SuPRSBR and universal light ! 
Fountain of reason ! judge of right ! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below : 

8 Assist us, Lord ! to act, to be, 
What nature and thy laws decree, 
Worthy that intellectual flame, 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

3 Our moral freedom to maintain^ 
Bid pBSfiion serve, and reason teign, 
Self-poieed and independent still 
On this worid's varying good or ill. 

4 No slave to profit, shame, or fear, 
O may our steadfast bosoms bear 

The stamp of heaven, an upright heart. 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

6 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 
But with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

6 O Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, — is bliss above. 
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ji83. S. M. c. Wwunr. 

WtUchingf Prayer, and Persmmmim. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I havei — 
A God to glorify ; 

A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky ; 

To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil : 
O may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will ! 

I 

2 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live; < 

And, O ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 

The strict account to eive. 

Help me to watch and pTay, 

And on thyself rely ; 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

I shall forsaken die. 



383. CM. C. Wsaunr. 

Watcftfulness. 

1 I WANT a principle within 

Of jealous, godly fear ; 
A sensibility of sin, 
A pain to find it near. 

2 I want the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 
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Ml CHUSnAH UFS. 

3 From thee that I no more may part. 

No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 
The tender conscience give. 

4 duick as the apple of an eye, 

O God, my conscience make ! 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, ' 
And keep it still awake. 



9841. S. M. Wbslet'sCoin 

For Chfristian Principles. 

1 My God, my strength, my hope. 
On thee I cast my care, ^ . 

With humble confidence look up. 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

Give me on thee to wait. 

Till I can all things do ; 
On thee, almighty to create. 

Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will, : 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill ; 

A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief and loss. 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 

The consecrated cross. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick cUsceming eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter fly ; 
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», 991. tn cmuDmiai un. 
990. G* M. txv^ ft BftADT. 

Hiotppiness qf a Sbfy Ljf^, fn. Ii9« 

1 How blest are they who always keep 
The pure and perfect way ! 
Who never from the sacred paths 
Of Grod's commandments stray. 

3 Thiice blest I who to his righteous laAra 
Have still obedient been ; 
And have with ferv^it, humble sea) 
His favor sought to win. 

3 Thou strictly hast enjoined us, Lord, 

To learn thy sacred will, 
And all our diligence ekUploy 
Thy statutes to fulfil 

4 O then that thy most holy will 

Mieht o'er my ways preside, 
And I the course of all my life 
By thy direction guide ! 

6 Then with assurance should I walk) 
From all confusion free, 
Convinced with joy that all my -^afn 
With thy commands agree. 



991. L. M. Watts. 

Pkatteres of a good Consdehei, 

1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin ! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heaven and peaee within. 
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nU 0HBI8TIAN LOrS. 

2 The day glides sweetly o'er th«ir heada^ 
Made up of innocence and love ; 

And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 doick as their thoughts their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away ! 

Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills, 
Where groves of Uving pleasures grow I. 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow. 

999. C. M. TaTE&BrADT. :' 

Tke Chad happy ^ the Wtdxd muerabU. Ps. 1. 

1 How blest is he, who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk : 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 
And meditates by night 

3 Like .some fair tree, which, fed by stieain^ 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 Ungodly men, and their attempts. 

No lasting root shall find ; 
Untimely blasted, and dispersed, 
Like chafl* before the wmd. 
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A spirit still prepared, 
Ana armed with jealous otx^ 
Forever standing on its guards 
And watching unto prayer. 

4 I want a true r^ard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmov^ by threatening or rewoard^ 

To thee and thy great name ; 

A zealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may leam. 

And glorify thy grace. 

6 I rest upon thy word; 
The promise is for me : 
My Giuccor and. salvation, Lprd, 
SbiaU 9urely come from th^e : 
But let me sftill abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient Spirit goidei 
' Into thy perfect love. 



99<(. G. M. DoODRnMII. . 

Christian Watchf%tne9S, 

1 Awake, my drowsy soul, awake« 

And view the threatening aeene : 
Legions of foes encamp around, 
And treachery lurks within. 

2 'Tis not this mortal Ufe alone 

These enemies assail ; 
How oanst thou hope for future hUiM^ 
If their attempts prsrail ? 
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3 Then to the work of God awake— 

Behold thy Master nea»— 
The various, arduous task pursue 
With vigor, and with fear. 

4 The awful register goes on, 

The account will surely come; 
And opening day, or closing night 
May bear me to my doom. 

6 Tremendous thought ! how deep it strike^; 
Yet like a dream it flies. 
Till Grod's own voice the slumbers cha^B 
From these deluded eyes. 



989* S. M. DoDDBmeil, 

ChriMUan Activity and Watd^uheu, 

1 Tb servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait, 

Observant of his heavenly word, 
Alid watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame : 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch ! 't is your Lord's ooi^n^ind^ 
An4 while we speak, he 's n^r 9 

Mark the first signal of bi9 lw¥}» 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant hi^, 

In such a posture foimd ! 
He ^all his Lord with rapture 909,, 
And be with bomff c^rowi^ia^ 
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987. C. P. M. HnrRT MooBB. 

Jlu Charms of Virtue intperishable. 

1 All earthly charms, however dear, 
However they please the eye or ear, 

Will quickly fade and fly ; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And soon the transitory rays 

In endless darkness die. 

2 The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust, 

Or know a sad decay ; 
Their honors time and death defy, 
And round the throne of heaven on hi| 

Beam everlasting day. 



988* CM. J. Newton. 

7Vif5^ of the Wicked and Bighteous compared. 

1 As parched in the barren sands, 
Beneath a burning sky, 
The worthless bramble withering staii( 
And only grows to die : 

8 Sach is the sinner's awful case, 
Who makes the world his trust, 
And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and dust. 

3 A secret curse destroys his root, 
And dries his moisture up ; 
He lives awhile, but bears no fruit, 
Then dies wixYiout a\\o^. 



THB OHuaruN Lori. 

4 But happy he whose hopes depend 
Upon the Lord alone ; 
The soul that trusts in such a friend 
* Can ne'er be overthrown. 

6 So thrives and blooms the tree, whose loots 
By constant streams are fed : 
Arrayed in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears its branching head. 

tt It thrives, though rain should be denied; 
And drought around prevail ; 
'Tis planted by a river side, 
Whose waters cannot fail. 



989. L. M. Sir Hbnrt Wottcv. 
An independent and happy JAfe, 

1 How happy is he bom or taught, 
Who serveth not another's wUlj 
Whose armor is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his highest skill : 

2 Whose passions not his masters are ; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death ; 
Not tied unto the world with care 

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath : 

3 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than goods to lend. 
And walks with man, from day to day. 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands, 
And having nothing, yet hath a\\. 
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MIS. C. M. DODDEIMS. 

WaOmg wiih God. 

1 Thkice happy souls, who, born from heaT" 

While yet they sojourn here, y, 

Do all their days with God begin, 
And spend them in his fear. 

2 'Midst hourly cares, may love present 

Its incense to thy throne ; 
And while the world our hands eoijipjUf 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 Asi sanctified to noblest ends, 

Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called, 

Or by temptations tried, 
We Ul seek the shelter of thy wings. 
And in thy strength confide. 

6 As different scenes of life arise, 
Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band, 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like these. 
Let all our days be past ; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish. 
Nor shall we fear the last 
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m CHUmilf LIFE. 
li. M. 61. MoNTOOtmY. 

The Christian Israel. 

1 rrsus far on life's perplexing path, • ) 
Thus far thou, Lprd, our steps hast led, 
Sniatched from the world's pursuing wxath, 
Unharmed though floods o'erhung our head 
Lake ransomed Israel on the shore, 

Here then we pause, look hack, adoi6. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
liike all our fathers, in their day, 
We to the land of promise go. 
Lord, by thine own appointed way: 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our fli^t, ' 
In cloud by day, in fire by night 

3 Protect us through the wilderness. 
From every peril, plague, and foe ; 
With bread irom heaven thy people blesSi 
And living streams where'er we go ; 
Nor let our rebel hearts repine, 

Or follow any voice but thine. 

4 Thy holy law to us proclaim. 
But not from Sinai's top alone ; 
BQd in the rock-cleft be thy name, 

Thy power and all thy goodness, showik; 
And may we never bow the knee, 
Or worship any God but thee. 

6 When we have numbered all our years, 
And- stand at length on Jordan's brink, - 
Hiough the flesh fail with mortal fears, 
let not then the spirit sink ; 
But strong in faith, and hope, and love^ 
flvnge through the stream, to rise aA>ove\ 
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TBB CHK18TIAM UTB. 
S00« L. M. DODDROKIB. 

Faith Encouraged, 

1 Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
His various and his saving names ^ 

may they not be heard alone, 
But by our sure experience known ! 

2 Let great Jehovah be adored, 
The eternal, all-sufficient Lord ; 

He, through the world, Most High confessed, 
By whom 't was formed, and is possessed. 

3 Awake, our noblest powers, to bless 
The Qod of Abraham, God of peace ; 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Father and God of Christ his Soii« 

4 Through every age, his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants' prayer ; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That it hath sought its God in vain. 

6 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear. 
While still he owns his ancient name, 
The same his power, his love the same? 

6 To thee our souls in faith arise ; 
To thee we lift expecting eyes ; 
And boldly through the desert tread. 
For God will guard where God shall lead. 
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SOT* CM. Bbdoomi. 

" JW Not.*' 

1 Ys trembling souls, dismiss your fean, 
Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, -which like a river flows, 
In one perpetual stream. 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell ; 

God will those powers restrain ; 
I His arm shall all their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 

3 Fear not the want of outward good : - 

For his he will provide ; 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heav^i beside. 

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake, 

Or leave his work undone ; 
He 's fieiithful to his promises, 
And faithful to his Son. 



S08« C. M. Bkddomi. 

Sincerity and Seif'-Exandnaiian, 

1 Am I an Israelite indeed, 

Without a false disguise ? 
Have I renounced my sins, and left 
My refuges of lies 1 

2 Say, does my heart unchanged remainy 

Chr is it formed anew ? 
What is the rule by which I walk, 
The object I pursue? 
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3 He helped his samts in ancient dayi 

Who trusted in his name ; 
And we can witness to his praisei 
His love is still the same. 

4 His presence sweetens all our cares, 

And makes our hurdens light; 

A word from him dispels our fsm^ 

And gilds the gloom of night 

6 Lord, we expect to suffer here, 
Nor would we dare repine ; 
But give us still to find tfiee near, 
And own us still for thine. 

6 Let us enjoy and highly prize 
The toKens of thy love, 
Till thou shalt hid our spirits rise 
To worship thee above. 



S91. L. M. J. NVWTOV. 

Contentment and Thist in God. 

1 Be still, my heart ! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns and snares : 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand thu9 far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst thou want if he provide, 

Or lose thy way with such a guide? 

3 Did ever trouble yet befall. 
And he refuse to hear thy call ? 
And has he not his promise past. 
That thou shall ovexcoxofe ^x.V^^ix'l 



THE CHRISTUN UFE. , 

4 He who has helped me hitherto, 
Will help me all my journey through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to his endless praise. 

6 Thouffh rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home apace to God ; 
Then count thy present trial small. 
For heaven will make amends for alL 



L. M. Watt». 

HoUness and Grace, 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope,- 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faidi stands leaning on his word. 
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S. M. Gownou 

Dependence on Chd. 

1 To keep the lamp alive, 
With oil we fill the bowl ; 

'T is water makes the willow 
And grace that feeds the souL 

2 The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream; 

It is not at our own commandi 
But still derived from him. 

3 Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone; 

And even an angel would be wealc. 
Who trusted in his own. 

4 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ; 

This more exalts the King of kingSi 
Than all your works b^ide. 

5 In God is all our store, 
Grace issues from his throne ; 

Whoever says, "I want no more," 
Confesses he has none. 



334. C. M. Tate & BradY« 
Sappness of Ihisting in God, Ps. 33, 

1 'Tis God, who those that trust in him 
Beholds with gracious eyes ; 
He frees their soul from death, their wi 
In time of dearth supplies. 
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2 How happy then are they, to whom 

The Lord for God is known ! 
Whom he, from all the world besides, 
Has chosen for his own. 

3 Our souls on Grod with patience wait; 

Our help and shield is he : 
Th^i, Lord, still let our hearts rejoice. 
Because we trust in thee. 

4 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Smce we, for all we want or wish. 
On thee alone depend. 

aaS. C. M. Watts. 

Love to Crod. 

1 Happy the heart where graces reign, 

Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Knowledge — ^alas ! 't is all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the grace that lives and sings. 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'T is this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay, 

Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
To see our gracious God. 
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398. G. M. RiFPOK^ Col. 

Holiness to the Lord, 

1 Holy and reverend is the name 

Of our eternal King ; ■ ■ 

Thrice holy Lord, the angels cty* 
Thrice holy, let us sing. 

2 Holy is he in all his works, 

And truth is his delight; 
But sinners and their wicked ways 
Bhall perish from his sight. 

3 The deepest reverence of the mind 

Pay, O my soul, to God; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

4 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

6 Thou holy God ! preserve my soul 
From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight. 
And they thy face shall see. 



S3T« Li* M. J. KosooB* 

Entire Trust in Ood, 

How rich the blessings, O my God, 
Which teach this grateful heart to glow; 
How kindly poured, and free bestcwed. 
The rivers of thy mercy flow ! 
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2 How calmly rolls the sea of life ; 
Secure in thine immortal trust, 

The soul has hushed her secret strife, 
Nor longer shudders at the dust 

3 Though sorrow's cloud awhile o'ereatt 
Tba dawn of earthly hope and joy, 
She knows that it must soon be past, 
And will unveil eternity. 

4 Tbffa virtue's humble toil and prayer 
Shall stand acknowledged at thy throne, 
Triumphant over earthly care ; 

And the blest record thou wilt own. 



S9& Ll« M. DODDBIDML 

Service of God, 

1 My gracious Grod, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay ; 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates, and obey. 

2 What is my bein^ but for thee. 
Its sure support, its noblest end? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see, 

And serve the cause of such a friend? 

3 Thy work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 
Thy love hath animating power. 



THB OHUSTIAIf UR. 



839. L. M. No&imi 

That and Submissum, 

1 My God, I thank thee ! may no though 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe : ' 
But may this heart, by sorrow taug^ 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fiBar. 

8 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 
The sun shines bright, and man is ga]| 
Thine equal mercy spreads the ^oom| 
That darkens o'er his Uttle day. 

3 Full many a throb of grief and pain 
Thy frail and erring child must know: 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 

And, *mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore thy will. 



890. L. M. Watts. 

Retirement and Meditation, 

1 Mt Grod, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee : 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove. 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with eai 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go ? 
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3 €WQ ma away from flesh and sense : 
One sovereign word can draw me thence : 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity be gone : 

In secret silence of the mind, 

My heaven, and there my God, I find« 



C. M. Cowpw. 
BeUgiaus Retirement, 

1 Far from the world, O Lord ! I flee, 
From strife and tumult &r; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

^ The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and i^aise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, aiid joy, and loTe, 
She communes with her God. • 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her soUtary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet source of light divine. 
And all harmonious names in one, 
My Father — thou art mine I 
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6 What thanks I owe thee, and what low€t 
A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through the realms abo^e, 
When time shall be no more. 



C. M. DODOaiDCIB. 

Se that hath the Sonhathldfe. 

1 O HAPPY Christian, who can boast 

« The Son of God is mine ! " 
Happy, though humbled in the dust. 
Rich in this gift divine. 

2 He lives the life of heaven below. 

And shall forever live ; 
Eternal streams from Christ shall flow. 
And endless vigor give. 

3 That life we ask with bended kneBi 

Nor will the Lord deny; 
Nor will celestial mercy see 
Its humble suppliants die. 

4 That life obtained, for praise alone 

We wish continued breath ; 
And, taught by blest experience, own 
That praise can live in death. 



S. M. Anontmous. 

T%e Blessing of Meekness, 

I ^^ Blest are the meek," he said, 
Whose doctrine is divine; 
The humble-minded earth possess. 
And bright in heaven will shintti 

374 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



•^ 



2 While here on earth they stay, 
Calm peace with them shall dwell ; 

And cheerful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond what tongue can tell. 

3 The God of peace is theirs ; 
They own his gracious sway ; 

And yielding all dieir wills to him. 
His sovereign laws obey. 

4 No angry passions move, 
No envy fires the breast ; 

The prospect of eteVnal peace 
Bios every trouble rest. 

5 O gracious Father^ grant 
That we this influence feel, 

That all we hope, or wish, may be 
Subjected to thy will. 



S. M. D0DDRID9B. 

Ornament of a meek and quiet Spirit, 

1 How glorious, Lord, art thou ! 
How ifiright thy splendors shine ! 

Whose rays, reflected, gild thy saints 
With ornaments divine. 

2 With lowliness and love. 
Wisdom and courage meet ; 

The grateful heart, the cheerful eye, 
Hofw reverend and how sweet ! 

3 In beauties such as these. 
Thy children now are drest ; 

But brighter habits shall they wear 
In regions of the blest. 
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C. M. Watw. 

HumiUty and Submimon. Pa. 131. 

1 Is there ambition in my heart? 

Search, gracious God, and see; 
Or do I act a haughty parti 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble etill| 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 

3 The patient soul, the lowly mindi 

Shall have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 



Li. M. SpiRrr of the Psalms. 
Meekness and Lowliness of Heart, Ps. 131. 

1 " Oh learn of me," the Saviour cried, ' 
" Oh learn of me, ye sons of pride ; 
Pot I am lowly, humble, meek, 

No haughty looks high thoughts bespeak ! ' 

2 Yes, blest Immanuel ! thou wast mild, 
Patient, and gentle as a child ; 

And they who would thy kingdom see. 
Must meek and lowly be like thee. 
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1 Wherefore should man, frail child of clay 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud^ 
laves but the insect of a day — 
O why should mortal man be proud? 



2 His brightest visions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

3 By doubt perplexed, in error lost, 

W ith trembling step he seeks his way : 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boMt ! 
Of reason'$ lamp, how faint the ray ! 

4 Follies and sins, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
How ill, alas ! does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 

6 God of my life ! Father divine ! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, O let me shine, 
And peace in humble virtue find. 



SS8« L. M. Dohdridgi: 

C^ri$tian Patience, 

1 Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope, 
And let his words support your souls; 
Well can he bear your courage up, 
And all your foes and fears control. 
24 vrr 



THS CBBUnAIf LOl. 

2 He waits his own well-chosen hour 
The intended mercy to display: 
And his paternal pities move, 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

3 Blest are the humhle souls, that wait 
With sweet submission to his will ; 
Harmonious all their passions movCi 
And in the midst of storms are still ; — 

4 Still, till their Father's well-known Yoi 
Wakens their silence into songs ; 
Then earth grows vocal with his praia 
And heaven the grateful shout prolong) 



C. M. Watw. 

LUferaHty rewarded. Pb. 119. 

1 ELlfpt is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need, 
So God shall answer his request 
With blessings on his seed. 

3 No evil tidings shall surprise 

His well established mind ; 
His soul to God, his refuge, flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general distress, 

Some beams of light shall shine, 
To show the world his righteousnetSi 
And give liim i^eaxi^ drnxv^. 
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6 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord : 
Honor on earth, and joys above. 
Shall be his sure reward. 



840. L. M. Watts. 

Blessings of the Pious and Charitable. Pb. 119. 

1 Thrice happy man, who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word : 
Honor and peace his days attend, 

And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind, 
To works of mercy still inclined ; 
He lends the poor some present aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

3 When times grow dark, and tidings spread 
That fill his neighbors round with dread, 
His heart is armed against the fear, 

For God, with all his power, is there. 

4 His soul, well fi^ed upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word ; 
Amidst the darkness light shall rise, 

To cheer his heart and bless his ejres. 

Sil. C. M. J. NSWTON. 

True andfaUse Zed, 

1 Zbal is that pure and heavenly flame 
TTie fire ot love supplies; 
While that which often bears the name, 
Is self, in a disguise. 
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2 True zeal is roeicifal and mild^ 

Can pity and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wildy 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the Christian warmSj 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 

4 Self may its poor reward obtain, 

And be applauded here; 
But zeal the best applause will gain 
When Jesus shall appear. 

6 O Grod, the idol self dethrone, 
And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
But that which sprmgs from love. 

34UI. L. M. Scott. 
Forms of Devotion vain withoui Viriue. 

1 Ths uplifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee : 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong. 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

2 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal 7 
Or fast$ and penance reconcile 

Thy justice, and obtain thy smile ? 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind. 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned, 
To thee a nobler offering yields, 
Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields. 
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4 Love God and man — ^this great command 
Doth on eternal pillars stand : 
This did thine ancient prophets teach, 
And this thy well-beloved preach. 



L. M. Watts. 

Walking by Faith. 

L 'Tis by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

^ The want of sight she well suppUes; :. 
She makes the pearly gates appeal: ; 
Far into distant worlds she flies. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Though Uons roar, and tempests bloW| 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham, by divine command. 
Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

SM. 7s. M. J. TATI.OR. 

The accepted Offering. 

1 Father of our feeble race. 
Wise, beneficent, and kind, 
Sjpread o'er nature's ample face, 
Flows thy goodness unconfined : 
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^ in the silent fftoffe, 
Or the'busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous lof% 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what oflfering shall we bring, 
At thine altars when we bowl 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 

3 WilUng hands to lead the blind, 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kino. 
Charity, with liberal store : 
Teach us, O thou heavenly KiiLg, 
Thus to show our grateful mindLj ^ 
Thus the accepted offering bring, 
Love to thee and all mankind. 



MS. L. M. BRVUMOttD. 

Faith wUhout Works is dead. 

1 As body when the soul has fled. 
As barren trees, decayed and dead, 
Is faith ; a hopeless, lifeless thing. 
If not of righteous deeds the spring. 

2 One cup of healing oil and wine, . 
One tear-drop shed on mercy's syirine, 
Is thrice more grateful. Lord, to theO; 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 
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3 To doers only of the word, 
Propitioiui is the righteous Lord ; 

He hears their cries, accepts their prayers, 
And heals th^ir wounds, and soothes their carat. 

4 tti true and genuine faith, we trace 
The source of every christian grace ; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 

6 Kind deedd of peace and love betray 
Where'er the stream has found its way ; 
Bat wheite these spring not rich and fisur, 
The stream has never wandered thete. 



L. M. Wavts. 

AU Tilings vain mthaui Love, 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and JewS| 
And nobler speech than angels use, 

If love be absent, I am found 

like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store. 
To feed the cravings of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame. 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeaj^ 
The works of love can e'er fulfil, 
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2 My longing eyes look out 
For thine enlivening ray, 

More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 In thee I trust, my God ; 

No bounds thy mercy knows ; . 
The plenteous source and spring fiiom whk 
Eternal succor flows : 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 

A healing spring, a spring to cleansei 
And wash our guilt away. 



I CM. DOOORIDOI. 

The Voice of Divine Pardon. 

1 My Father, let me hear thy voice 

Pronounce the words of peace, 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate the grace. 

2 With gentle smile call me thy child, 

And speak my sins forgiven ; 
The accents mild shall charm mine ear 
All like the harps of heaven. 

3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 

The darkest path I 'U tread ; 
Cheerful I 'II quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away. 

No other fears we know ; 
That hand which scatters pardons dowUi 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 
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S67* C. M. DODDBIMI. 

Sdhation only m GW. 

1 How long shall dreams of creature-bliss 

Our flattering hopes employ, 
And mock our fond, deluded eyes 
With visicmary joy? 

2 Why from the mountains and the hills 

Is our salvation sought? 
While our eternal Rock 's forsod^ 
And Israel's God forgot 

3 The living spring neglected flows 

Full in our daily view, 
Yet we, with anxious, fruitless loil, 
Our broken cisterns hew. 

4 These fatal errors, gracious God, 

With gentle pity see ; 
To thee our roving eyes direct, 
And fix our hearts on thee. 



868. S. M. Watts. 
Furgweness of Sin upon Confession. Pa. SS« 

1 O BLESSED souls are they, 
Whose sins are covered o'er ! 

Divinely blest, to whom the Loid 
Imputes their guilt no more ! 

2 They mourn their follies past, 
And keep their hearts with cat6 ; 

Their lips and lives, without deceit^ 
Shall prove their &ith sinoeie. 
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9Tff« L. M. BiucnriOAif Goito 

7%e XonTj Prayer. 

1 Father, adored in worlds above I 
Thy glorious name be hallowed still ; 
Thy kingdom come in truth and love ; 
Ana earth, like heaven, obey thy wilL 

2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake : 
In thy compassion let us share, 

As fellow-men of ours partake. 

3 Evils beset us every hour ; 
Thy kind protection we implore ; 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the pofweTi 
The glory thine for evermore. 



S76. C. M. H. M. WuddAMB. 

Habitual DevoHon. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power ! 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the powers of thought bestowe 

To thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed — 
That mercy I adore ! 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 
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4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
. In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

6 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; — 
That heart shall rest on thee ! 



S97. C. M. Tate & Braot. 

Seeking the Presence of God. 

1 Continue, Lord, to hear my voice, 

Whene'er to thee I cry ; 
In mercy all my prayers receive. 
Nor my request deny. 

2 When us to seek thy glorious face 

Thou kindly dost advise, — 
Thy glorious face I '11 always seek. 
My grateful heart replies. 

3 I trusted that my future life 

Should with thy love be crowned ; 
Or else my fainting soul had sunk, 
With sorrow compassed roimd. 

4 God's time with patient faith expect, 

And he 'II inspire thy breast 
With inward strength : do thou thy part, 
And leave to him the rest. 
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S7d. C. M. Moimoiaanr. 

Ask, and ye shaU receke. 

1 What shall we ask of God in prayer 1 

Whatever good we want; 
Whatever man may seek to shafe, 
Or God in wisdom grant 

2 Father of all our mercies, — ^thou, 

In whom we move and live, 
Hear us in heaven, thy dwelling, naWf 
And answer, and forgive. 

3 When, harassed hy ten thousand foes^ 

Our helplessness we feel, 

O give the weary soul repose. 

The wounded sjurit heal. 

4 When dire temptations gather toiui^ 

And threaten or allure, 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 

5 When age advances, may we grow 

In faith, in hope, and love ; 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above. 

6 When earthly joys and cares depa;ft^ 

Desire and envy cease. 
Be thou the portion of our heart. 
In thee may we have peace. 
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999. L. M. 61. c. WisuET. 

For the It^fluences of the Spirit . 

1 I WANT the spirit of power within, 
Of love and of a healthful mind ; 
Of power to conquer every sin, 
Of love to God and all mankind ; 
Of health that pain and death defieSi 
Most vigorous when the body dies. 

8 O that the Comforter would come, 
Nor visit as a transient guest, 
But fix in me his constant home. 
And keep possession of my breast ; 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 



L. M. 61. Wesley's Coi». 
For the Direction of God's Spirit. 

1 Leader of Israel's host, and guide 
Of all who seek the land above, 
Beneath thy shadow we abide, 
The cloud of thy protecting love ; 

Our strength thy grace, our rule thy woid| 
Our end the glory of the Liord. 

2 By thine unerring Spirit led. 
We shall not in the desert stray ; 
We shall not full direction need. 
Nor miss our providential way ; 
As far from danger as from fear. 
While love, almighty love, is near. 

26^ 806 



llftVdIff AYF^YtOM. 



S81. L. M. Si* WALfM loon. 

Tmphfing the ConsUmt PretmoB tf God. 

1 WnN brael, of the Lord belored^ 
Out from the land of bondage eam^ 
Her fathers' God before h^r mov^^ 
An awful guide in smoke and flatn^ 

2 By day, along the astonished lands 
TTie cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia's crimsoned saiuU 
Returned the fiery column's glomr^ 

3 Thus present still, though now unsten, 
When brightly shines the prospefoos day 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen^ 

To temper the deceitful ray ! 

4 And O, when gathers on oui; path 

Iti shade and stonH the frequent ntgltt, 
Be thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light ! 



383. L. M. Brownk. 
Fwr the Guidance of the Holy Spitit, 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly DoVe, 
With light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide; 
O'er every thought and step presida 

2 The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy tiray; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may not depart. 
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3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In his enjoyment to be blest ; 

Lead its to heaven, the seat of blial, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 



CM. Watts. 

Far Fervency of DevoHon, 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove^ 

With all thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a fiame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
fiosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

3 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



10s. M. Br. Johnson. 

Imploring Divine lighL 

1 fttou, whose power o'er moving worlds pre- 
sides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides I 
Qn-darkling man in pure effulgence slund, 
And cbeer the clouded mind with light divine ! 
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2 'Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest; 
From thee, great God ! we spring, to Ijiee we 

tend, 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end. 



88ff. L. M. 6L Mo&^TiAH. 

Seeking after God. 

1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed no man knows; 
I see from far thy beauteous Ught, 

Inly I sigh for thy repose. 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way ; 

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

3 'Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in thee : 
Yet, while I seek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
O when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to thee-ward tend ! 

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun. 

That strives with thee my heart to share? 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there ! 
Then shall my heart from earth be fin^ 
When it hath found repose in thee. 
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886. C. M. Wati-s. 

Gddour Portion here and hereafter, Ps. 78* 

1 God, my supporter and my hope, 

My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up. 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy aeaft, 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 What if the springs of life were broke, 

And flesh and heart should faint ! - 
God is my soul's eternal rock, 
• - *fhe dttrcngth of evifety saint. 

4 Behold the sinners, that remove 

Par from thy presence, die ; 
Ndt all the idol gods they love 
Can save them when they cry. 

5 But to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound thy woAs abtoad, 
And tell the world my joy. 



887. L. M. Tatb & Bradt. 

God our Portion. Pb. 78. 

1 Lord, whom in heaven, but thee alcme, 
Have I, whose favor I require? 
Throil|^out the spacious earth there '6 hone 
That I, beside thee, can desire. 
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2 My trembling flesh and aching heart 
May often fail to succor me ; 

But Grod shall inward strength impart. 
And my eternal portion be. 

3 For they that far from thee remove, 
Shall into sudden ruin fall : 

If after other gods they rove, 

Thy vengeance shall destroy them alL 

4 But as for me, 'tis good and jiist 
That I should still to God repair ; 
In him I always put my trust, 

And will his wondrous works declare. 



S88. 8 & 7s. M. Weslit's Cql. 

Divine Love, 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Father ! thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest. 
Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive, 
Graciously come down, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 
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S90. S. M. Watts. 

Seeking God, Ps. 63. 

1 My God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine ; 

And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 My thirsty, fainting soul 
Thy mercy does implore ; 

Not travellers in desert lands 
Can pant for water more. 

3 For life without thy love 
No relish can afford ; 

Nojoy can be compared with thia, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

4 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies, 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps : 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 



L. M. Watts. 
FlaUh tit Diome Grace and Power, Ps. OS. 

My spirit looks to God alone ; 
My rock and refuge is his throne : 
In all my fears, in all my straits^ 
My soul on his salvation waits. 
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2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your waySi 
Pour out your hearts before his fiMP ; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 

3 Once has his awful voice declared, 
Once and again my ears have haoi^g 
" All power is his eternal due : 
He must be feared and trusted too." 

4 For sovereign power reigns not alone; 
Grace is a partner of the throne: 
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 

9»t. L. M. 61. MOKAVUK. 

Living t0 CM, 

1 O DRAW me, Father, after thee^ 
So shall I run and never tire ; 
With gracious words still comfort me; 
Be thou my hope, my sole desire : 
Free me from every weight ; nor fear 
Nor sin can come, if thou art here. 

2 From all eternity, with love 
Unchangeable thou hast me viewed j 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me pursued ; 
Ever with me may they abide, 
And close me in on every side. 

3 In suffering be thy love my peace, 
In weabiess be thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall 
My Qod ! in that important hour, 
In death as life be thou my guide. 

And befUT' s^ t)^ough death's whdxniAg tide. 
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. L. M. MONl«<liaBT. 

Following qfter God. Pi. 63. 

L O Gob, thou art my God alone ; 
Early to thee my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land imknown, 
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. . 

2 Tet through this rough and thorny maze, 
I follow hard on thee, my God ; 

Thine hand unseen upholds my imys, 
I lean upon thy staff and rod. 

3 Thee, in the watches of the nighti 
When I remember on my bed, 

Thy presence makes the darlmess li^it. 
Thy guardian wings are round my haad. 

4 Better than life itself thy love. 
Dearer than all beside to me : 

For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with Aee? 

5 Praise with my heart, my mind, my ¥<rice| 
For all thy mercy I will give ; 

My soul shall still in God rejoice. 

My tongue shall bless thee while I live. 



L. M. Tan.uyv. 

To he made feifed in Dnme Love, 

1 O THAT my heart was right with tbeai 
And loved thee with a perfect love ; 
O that my Lord would dwell in me, 
And never from his seat remove ! 
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2 Father, I dwell in mournful night, 
Till thou dost in my heart appear; 
Arise, propitious sun ! and hght 
An everlasting morning there. 

3 O let my prayer acceptance find, 
And bring the mighty blessing down; 
Eye-sight impart, for I am blind ; 
And seal me thine adopted son. 

SM. C. M. Watts. 
Breathing tfier HoHness. Ps. 119. 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me graoe 
To know and do his will ! 

2 O send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 Prom vanity turn off mine eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

6 Make me to walk in thy commands; 
'T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God 
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CM. T. HuMnnun. 

• Lordf remember me. 

1 THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart, 

My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart; 
Good Lord, remember me. 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day : 
Good Lord, remember me. 

4 When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Good Lord, remember me. 

6 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy just decree. 
Be this the prayer of my last breath. 
Good Lord, remember me. 

6 And when before thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to thee, 
Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
Good Lord, remember me. 
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For ChiardkmMp and Outdance, 

1 O THOU, to whose all-searching sifjtii 
The darkness shineth as the light; 
Search, prove my heart, it pants finr thee; 
O burst these bonds, and ae^ it free I 

2 If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be thou my hght, be thou my way; 

No foes, no yiolence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

3 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe; 
O God, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

4 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall ceasei 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 



S97« CM. DODDRIOOX. 

Seeking the Knowledge of God, 

1 Shine forth, Eternal Source of light, 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Yain are the charms, and faint the rays 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and tlieir praise 
Is in thy presence lost. 
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3 To know the Author of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill : 
True science is to read thy name, 
True life t' obey thy will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray, 

And following on pursue, 
Till visions of etemsu day 
Fix and complete the view. 



CM. DODDUDOX. 

Joy in the Presence of God, Ps. 53. 

1 SmNB on our souls, eternal God, 

With rays of beauty shine ; 
O let thy favor crown our days. 
And all their round be thine. '^ 

2 Did we not raise our bands to ttiee, 

Our hands might toil in vain j 
Small joy success itself could give, 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 With thee let every week begin, 

With thee each aay be spent, 
For thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this desert road| 

Till all our labors cease, 
And Heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 
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A Sight of God. 

1* Up to the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my sonl. 

2 Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; 
Vanish, as though I saw them not^ 
As a dun candle dies at noon. 

8 Then they mi^ht fight, and rage, and rave ; 
I should perceive the noise no moi^ 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 

4 Great All in All, eternal Kine, 
Let me but view thy lovely face. 
And all my powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 



4MI0. C. M. Tate & B&aot. 

Praising God in all Changes, Ps. 34. 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life, 
.^' In trouble and in joy, 

The praises of my Goa shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all who are distrest 
Prom my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

318 



KTOUT AFFBCnOMB. 



8 The hosts of Qcd encamp around 
The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliyerance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust 

4 O make but trial of his love, — 
Experience will decide 
How olest they are, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints ; and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear : 
Make you his service your delight — 
He HI make your wants his care. 



40L. C. M. HsaiMBOTHAV. 

Praising God in all Oumget, 

1 FatBe of mercies, God of love, 

My Father and my God; 
I '11 sing the honors of thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

2 In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear ; 
Thy mercies gild each transient seene. 
And crown each lengthening year. 

3 In jdl these mercies may my soul 

A father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 Teach me in time of deep distress 

To own thy hand, my God ; 
And in submissive silence hear 
The lessons of thy rod. 
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6 In every changing state of life, 

Each bright, each gloomy isccoie.^ 
Give me a meek and humble mindi 
Still equal and serene. 

6 Then will I close my eyes in deatfi, 
Free from distressing fear; 
For death itself is Ufe, my God, 
If thou art with me there. 



408. C. M. TaTI ft B&ABT. 

Hie Soul panHng far God, Ps. 48. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my Grod, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh ! when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou majesty divine? 

3 One trouble calls another on, 

And bursting o'er my head, 
Fall spouting down, till round my soul 
A roaring sea is spread. 

4 But when thy presence, Lord of life, 

Has once dispelled this storm. 
To thee I '11 midnight anthems sing, 
And all my vows perform. 

5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 

Hope still, and thon-shalt sing 
The praise of him who is^hy God, 
Thy health's eternal spikig. 



vmcm Amcratam. 4Mf 



7s» M. 6L MovTooiauiT* 

n$ Somlftmimgfor Chd. Ps. 4JL 

1 As the hart, TVith eager lookSj 
Panteth fbr the water-brooks. 
So my soul, athirst for thee, 
Panti the hving God to see; 
When, O when, with filial fear. 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 

2 Why art thou cast down, my apul 7 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole : 
Why art thou disquieted 1 

God shall Uft thy fallen hea^ 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of tlune. 



L. M. CfiRnn'iAir Pftiumrr. 
For the continual Hetp of God. 

1 Be with me, Lord, where'er I go ; 

Teach me what thou wouldst have me do ; 
Su^iest whate'er I think or say ; 
Direct me in thy narrow way. 

2 Prevent me, lest I harbor pride, 
Lest I in mine own strength confide ; 
^K>w me my weakness, let me see 

I have my power, my all from thee. 

3 Enrich me alway with thy love ; 
My kind protection ever prove ; 
Tby signet put upon my breast, 
And let thy Spirit on me rest. 
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4 Assist and teach me how to pray; 
bieline my nature to obey : 
What thou abhorr'st, that let me flee. 

And only love what pleases thee. 

• 

6 O may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fulfil ; 
Let all my time and all my wayii 
Be spent and ended to thy praise. 



SUM. C. M. MONTOOMEftT. 

Solomon's Prayer for Wisdom, 

1 Almiohtt God, in humble prayer 

To thee our souls we lift ; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealtti 

Along our path to flow ; 
' We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power. 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom : — Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

5 The young remember thee in youth, 

Before the evil days ! 
The old be guided by thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways ! 
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CM. Cappi's Smomm. 
Prayer for Divine Direction, 

1 Eternal Source of life and light, 
Supremely good and wise, j. 

To thee we hring our grateful vow^ 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

8 Our dark and erring minds illume 
With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us, by thy grace, 
Through life's perplexing road : 
And place us, when that journey's o'er, 
At thy ri^t hand, O God ! 

407* L. M. Doddridge. 
Choosing the better Part, 

1 Beset with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Father divine ! diffuse thy light, 

' To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart, 
Wisely to choose the better part ; 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. 
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4 If thou, my Father, still be 
CSbeerfol I live, and joffql die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in tbee. 



4MI8. C. M. Episoofal C«ft» 
For Guidance and Pf§t$ciimL 

1 Gop of our fathers ! by whose kaind 

Thy people still are blessed. 

Be with us through our pilgrim^igiv 
' Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of Jafe 

Our wandering footsteps .raidA: 
...•Give us each day our daily orea4» 
And raiment fit provide. 

8 O spread thy sheltering wings aiound| 
Till all our wanderings ceasa 
And at our Father's loved abooe 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou, the Lord, shalt be onr God| 
And portion evermore. 



4HI9. C. M. AnoimioBs. 

Asptration after a holy X^. 

1 Almkfhtt Maker ! Lord of all ! 
Of life the only spring'! 
Creator of unnumbered worlds! 
Supreme, etem^ King 1 



pft.in Jppfiiireaoe and pride ; 

Nor M BB^9 i& forbidrtlea paiks, ^ 
With tiboughtlesfl sinners glul^. ' 

3 lirMte'er thine aU-^isceniiiigieye^/ $) 
, _ ^QfM for tiiy creature fit, 
1^11 bless jfcbe igood, and to the il 
.Qqittentedly sulxnit 



I 



4 With fenerous pleasure let aie 'vltfir 

The pMsperous and the grMt ; ^] 

MaJignarit envy let me fly, - '' 

And odiooB self-conceit ^ '• 

6 Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 
Be to my bosom known : 
Otel ' f^Hre qote tears for othei^ ^Meii 
And pati^ce for my own. 

6 Feed i»e with neoessanr fix)d: 

I 9$k not weaHh or fame: 

Giyi^rne an eye to see thy will, 

A heart to bless diy name. 

7 May stiU imy days serenely pasi, 

Wijliout ireinerse or care ; 
XdMd growing faolmess my soul 
For life's last hour prepaie. 



410« L. M. DoDDRIDOa* 

Living Waters, 

1 Blbst Spirit ! source of grace divine ! 
What soul-refreshing streams are thine : 
bring these healing waters nigh, 
Or we must droop, and fall, and die. 
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2 No trayeller through desert landSi 
'Midst scorching suns and burning Mndi^ 
More eager longs for cooling rain, 

Or pants the current to obtain. 

3 Our IcHXging souls aloud would sing^ 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring; 
To a redundant river flow, 

And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 May this blest torrent near my side 
Through all the desert gently glide ; 
Then, in Emanuel's land above, • 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 



411* S. M. Mia.GhiiiMi. 

TTie Water aflAfi. 

1 Thb fountain in its source^ 
No drought of summer fears ; 

' The farther it pursues its oourse. 
The nobler it appears. 

2 But shallow cisterns yield 
A scanty, short supply ; 

The morning sees them amply filled^ 
At evening they are dry. 

3 The cisterns I forsake, 

Fount of bliss, for thee ; , 
My thirst with living waters slake, 
AAd drink eternity. 



■■voiiT' Ajnmrnom. 4Ul%iUMlL 

M^wfion to Me Father of our Spkiis. 

1 Eternal Source of life and thought| 
Be all beneath thjrself forgot : 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, we own, 
In prostrate homage roimd thy throne. 

2 Whilst in themselves our souls survey 
Of thee some faint reflected ray, 
They wondering to their Father rise; 

EQs power how vast ! his thoughts how wise I 

3 may we Uve before thy face, 
The willing subjects of thv grace ; 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love. 

41S. L. M. Wb8LCT'«C€In 

The Bread of Life. 

1 Father, supply my every need ; 
Sustain the life thyself hast given ; 
Oh ! grant the never-failing bread. 

The manna that comes down from neaTeii I 

2 The gracious fruits of righteousness. 
Thy blessings' unexhausted store. 
In me abunaantly increase, 

Nor ever let me hunger more f 
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Holy Dedres, 

1 QoDy vrho is just and kind^ 
Will those who err instruct, 

And to the paths of righteousness 
Their wandering steps conduct 

2 The humble soul he guides, 
Teaches the meek his way ; 

Kindness and truth he shows to all 
YiTho his just laws obey. 

3 Give me the tender heart 
Tliat mixes fear with love, 

And lead me throwh whatevetf path 
Thy wisdom shall approve. 
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4 Oh ! ever keep my soul 

From error, shame and guilt; 

• Nor suffer the fair hope to fail, 
Which on thy truth is built 



4Iff« L. M. Mrs. Cotterua. 
Living to the Glory of God, 

1 O THOU, who hast at thy command 
The hearts of all men in thy hand ! 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be 

That stands between ourselves and thee. 
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8 Thrice blest will all our blessings be, 
When w^ can look through them to thee; 
when each glad heart its tribute pajrs 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 And while we to thy glory live, 
May we to thee all glory give, 
Unul the final summons come, 
That calls thy willing servants home. 



416b S. M. Hbrbeet. 

DamgaUtoihe Glory of OotL 

1 Tbach me, my God and King, 
In all things thee to see ; 

, And what I do in anything. 
To do it as for thee ! 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, 
While still to thee I tend; 

In all I do be thou the way, — 
In all be thou the end. 

8 All may of thee partake : 
Nothing so small can be, 
But draws, when acted for thy sake. 
Greatness and worth from diee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws, 
Even servile labors shine ; 
Ebdlowed is toil, if this the cause. 
The meanest work divine. 

28* 820 



I 



DKTOUT AFFBCnOlfS. 



4B98. L. M. DoDDRiiNn. 

7^ Rat of the gratrfai and. FIb. 116. 

1 RsTtfBN, my soul, and seek thy rest 
Upon thy heavenly Father's breast : 
Indulge me, Lord, in that repose 

The soul which loves thee only knows. 

2 Safe in thy care, I fear no more ^ ' 
The tempest's howl, the billows' roar : 
Those storms must shake the AlmightyVseat, 
Which violate the saint's retreat. 

3 Thy bounties. Lord, to me surmount 
The power of language to recount ; 
From morning dawn the setting sun , 
Sees but my work of praise begun. 

4 Rich in ten thousand gifts possessed, ''■' *' 
In future hopes more richly blest, 

I '11 sit and sing, till death shall raise 
A note of more proportioned praise. 



CM. Heginbotham. 

Praising God in Ltfe and Death. 

1 My soul shall praise thee, O my God! 

Through all my mortal days; 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In ^ach bright hour of peace and hopCi 

Be this my sweet employ: 
Devotion heightens all my bliss, 
And sanctifies my joy. 
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3 When sloomy care or keen distress 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise. 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

6 And though these lips shall cease to move, 
Though death shall close these eyes. 
Yet shall my soul to nobler heights •••*«' 
Of joy and transport rise. 

6 Then shall my powers in endless strains 
Their grateful tribute pay : 
The theme demands an angePs tongne, 
And an eternal day. 



C M. DODDRIOOK. 

Days of the Dprig?U known to Chd, Pb. 37. 

1 To thee, my God, my days are known ; 

My soul enjoys the thought ; 
My actions all before thy face. 
Nor are my faults forgot. 

2 Each secret breath devotion vents 

Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And all mv walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

3 The vacant hour, the active scene, 

Thy mercy shall approve ; 
And every pang of sympathy. 
And every care of love. 
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4 Each golden hour of beammg light 
Is gUded by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloow 
A present God surveys. 

6 Full in thy rie-w through life I paas^- 
And in thy view I die ; 
And when each mortal bond is broki^ 
Shall find my God is nigh. 



4U« 7 &. 68. M. Rippov'ftOoii. 

2^ Soul otpwing to Mmoefu 

1 BisB, my soul, and stretch thy wing|i| 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise nrom transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste awa^f 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul that 's bom of God, 
Pantff to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 
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S. M. Watts. 

Beaoenly Joy an Earth* 

1 Comb, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known : 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place : 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits, on earthly ground. 
Prom faith and hope may grow, 

4 Then let our songs abound. 
And every tear be dry : 

We're marching through Immanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 

43S. CM. C. WmiT. 

Seeking true Joys, 

1 Our joy is a created good ; 

How soon it fades away ! 
Fades, at the morning hour bestowed. 
Before the noon of day. 

2 Joy, by its violent excess, 

To certain rain tends, 
And all our rapturous happiness 
In hasty sorrow ends. 
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3 In vain doth earthly bUss affoid 

A pciomentaryF sl^e ; 
It rises like the prophet'^ gourd, 
And withers o'er my head. 

4 But of my Se^viour's love possMfQ^f 

No more foy earth I pine j 
Secure of everlasting rest 
Beneath the heavenly vine. 

4St. G. M. WB8Ln'«C«b 

The Saint's Best. 

1 Lord, I believe a rest remains, 

To all thy people known ; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reij[m^ ' 
And thou art loved alone ; 

2 A rest, where all our soul's desfap^ 

Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expue, 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 O that I now the rest might know, 

Believe and enter in ! 
Now, Father, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin ! 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart. 

All unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith impart, 
The sabbath of thy love. 
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4199* L. M. DoDDEioax. 

The Wisdom of redeeming Time. 

1 God of eternity ! from thee 
Did infant time his being draw : 
Moments and days, and months and y^earSy 
Revolve by thine mivaried law. 

2 Silent and swift they glide away; 
Steady and strong the current flows^ 
Loat in eternity's wide sea, 

* The boundless gulf from which it roie. 

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e'er return. 

4 Yet while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show, 
We gaze, in fond amusement lost, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

6 Great Source of wisdom ! teach our hearts 
To know the price of every hour. 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 
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L. M. J.Tayuml. 

Thte Length ofUfe. 

1 Like shadows gliding o'er the plain, 
Or cloads that roll successive on, 
Man's busy generations pass, 

And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 

2 " He lived, — he died ;" behold the sum. 
The abstract of the historian's page ! 
Alike in God's all-seeing eye, 

The infant's day, the patriarch's age. 

3 O Father ! in whose mighty hand 
• The boundless years and ages lie, 

Teach us thy boon of life to prize, 
And use the moments as they fly ; 

4 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds: 

So shall we wake from death's dark m^ty 
To share the glory that succeeds. 



437. L. M. Merrick. 
We are Pilgrims on the Earth, Ps. 39. 

1 O LET me, heavenly Lord, extend 
My view to life's approaching end ! 
What are my days 7 a span their line ; 
And what my age compared with thine? 

2 Our life advancing to its close, 

While scarce its earliest dawn it knows, 
Swift through an empty shade we run, 
And vanity and man are one. 
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3 0, how thy chastisements impair 
lite hmnaa form, however fair I 
How frail the strongest frame we see, 
If thou its mortal doom decree ! 

4 As when the fretting moths: eonsutte 
The labor o( the curious loooot, 
Hie texture fails, the dyes decay,, 
And all its lustre fades away. 

6 Grod of my fietthers ! here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day; 
A transient guest, thy works admin. 
And instant to my home retire. 

6 O spare me, Lord, awhile, O sq^Mire, 
And nature's failing strength repair,. 
Ere, Ufe's diort circuit wandered o'-er, 
I perish, and am seen no more. 



L. M. ^IRIT Of THB PmOH. 

Numbering ewr Ddy§, Ps. 89. 

1 The term of life assigned to man 
Is transient as a passing shade ; 
Its longest period is a span, 
And in the bud his honors fade. 

2 He walks but in an empty iriiow. 
Vexed and disquieted in vain : 

To unknown heirs his wealth must flow, 
And he to dust return again. 

3 So let us number, then, our days, 
That we may know how frail we are; 
Call to remembrance all our ways, 
And for eternity prepare. 
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6 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man 1 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
' Till a wise care of piety- 
Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 

44S. C. M. Watts. 
Man frail, and God eternal, Ps. 90. 

1 OuE God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ; 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
Prom everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands our flesh to du8t| 

" Return, ye sons of men :" 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight. 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 Like flowery fields the nations stand. 
Pleased with the morning light : 
The flowers beneath the mower's hand 
Lie withering ere 't is night. 
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T' Onr God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 



4i6. S. M. Watts. 
FraiUy and Shortness of Life, Ps. 90. 

1 Lord, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame ! 

Our life, how poor a trifle 't is, 
That scarce deserves the name ! 

2 Alas! 'twas brittle clay 
TTiat built our body first ! 

And every month and every day 
'T is mouldering back to dust 

3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay ; 

Just like a flood, our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well, if our days must fly, 
We '11 keep their end in sight ; 

We '11 spend them all in wisdom's way. 
And let them speed their flight. 

6 They '11 waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea : 
Soon we shall reach the peaceM shore 
Of blest eternity. 
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< ■.' 
447. C. M. Yai* * AuftT. 

Man frail f and God Vernal. Ps. 90. 

1 O Lord, the saviour and defence 

Of us thy chosen race, 
From, age to age thou still hut been 
Our sure abiding place. 

2 Before thou brought'st the mountains forth, 

Or earth received its frame, 
Thou always wert the migjbty God, 
And ever art the same. 

8 Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust, 
Of which he first was made ; 
And when thou speak^st the word^ &etani| 
'Tis instantly obeyed. 

4 For in thy sight a thousand years 
Are like a day that 's past, 
Or Uke a watch in dead of night, 
Whose hours unminded waste. 

6 So teach us, Lord, the uncertain sum 
Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined. 



448. C. M. Watts. 
(hit Bodies fraU, and God o%ir Pr$terv&r. 

Let others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear ; 

But we 'U confess, O Lord, to thee. 
What feeble things we are. 

852 



111% ]ll4THy AND PUTUBIIT, 

S Fieth as the grass our bodies standi . : 
And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land^ 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand springs^ '/ 6 

And dies, if one be gone ; 
Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keepin tune so long. 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame, 

The God who buut us first; > ;i 

Salvation to the Almighty Name 

That reared us firom the dust. 

r i 

5 While we have breath, or use our tongues. 

Our Maker we 'II adore ; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. 

MB. C. M. Watts. 

Frail lift^ and succeeding Eternk^. 

1 Thee we adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame ; 
What dying worms are we ! 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter stiUj ' .^. 

As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals awfjh. 

The breath that first it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We 're travelling to the grave. 
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2 My heart, long laboring with its oaieei^ 

Shall pant and sink away ; 
And you, mine eyelids, soon shall cloM^ 
On the last glimmering ray. 

3 Whence in that hour shall I derive 

A cordial for my pain, 
When, if earth's monarchs were my 
Those Mends would weep in yain? 

4 Great King of nature and of grace ! 

To thee my spirit flies, 
And opens all its deep distress 
Before thy pitying eyes. 

.6 jfiXL its desires to thee are known, 

And every secret fear ; 
. , The nieaning of each broken groan 
... Is noticed by thine ear. 

6 O fix me by that mighty power 
Which to such love belongs. 
Where darkness veils the eyes no more. 
And sighs are changed to songs. 

4S6. C. M. Watts. 

Submission to c^ctive Providences. 

1 Naked as from the earth we came, 

And crept to life at first, 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 Tlie dear delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own, 
Are but short favors borrowed now, 
To be repaid anon. 
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3 'Tifl God that lifts our comforts high, " '• 
. Or sinks them in the grave ; { 
He gives, and, blessed be his name ! ' ' 

He takes but what he gave. •' 

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then ;.. 

Let each rebelhous sigh ^''" 

Be silent at his sovereign will. 
And every murmur die. 

6 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we'll adore the justice too 
That strikes our comforts dead. 



4S7. L. M. DODDRIDCUL ; 

Weqnng Seed'tme, joyful Harvest. Ps. 190i ; 

I The darkened sky, how thick it lowers ! 
Troubled with storms, and big with showers ; 
No ch^rfiil gleam of light appears, 
But nature pours forth all her tears. 

i Yet, let the sons of grace revive ; 
God bids the soul that seeks him live ; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 

^ The seeds of ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown i 
See the green blades, how thick they rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes. 

4 In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 
And heaven shall pour its beams around^ 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 
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6 Thea ahaU the trembUiig mooinBr 410111^ 
And bind his sheaves, and bear them home; 
The voice long broke with sighs shall slllg, 
Till heaven with hallelujahs riiig» 

4B&. 8,1 So 4m. M. Mbs-Gusbt. 

1 Whbn the vale of death appears. 
Faint and cold this mortal clay, 
O my Father, soothe mv fears, 
Light me through this oarksonie wsrf : 

Break the shadows, • 
Usher in eternal day. 

2 Starting from this dying state, 
Upwara bid my soul aspire ; - 
Omu <1iou ihe crystal gate, 
IlQ thy praise attune my lyre : 

Dwell forever, 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

3 From the sparkling turrets there. 
Oft I'll trace my pilgrim way. 
Often bless thy guardian care. 
Fire by night, and cloud by day ; 

While my triumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay. 

4S9b C. M. DODDEOMS. 

Ood the everkuting Idgkt. 

1 Ye golden lamps of heaven ! fiireweU, 
W ith ell your feeble li^t : 
FMPewell, thou ever-changing nuxmi 
Pate empress of the Ai^t ! 
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2 And thocr, feftdgefifl otb of day ! 
: ^ In brighter flames arra?yed, 

My «ml, which springs beyond thy ipheroi 
No mjore demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars are bat the shining dust 

Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of those heavenly cotirtli, 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 Tbft Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

6 No moire the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into mine eyes ; 
Not the meridian sun decline, 
Amid thoiSe brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 
Sball in one song unite ; 
And each the bliss of all shaU view 
With infinite delight. 



4M. L. M. s. Wesl^t. 

The Young cut off in their Prime. 

1 Tttf morning flowers display their sweets, 
And gay, their silken leaves unfold, 

As careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

2 Nipt by the wind's untimely blast, 
,. Parched by the sun's directer ray, 
" The momentary glories waste, 

Th^ fihorfc-lived beauties die away. 
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3 So blooms the human face diviiiey 
When youth its pride of beauty shows : 
Fairer than spring the colors ^line, 
And sweeter than the virgin roae. 

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years. 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

6 Tet these, new rising from the tomb. 
With lustre brighter far shall shine : 
Revive with ever-durinff bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour, 
If heaven must recompense our pains : 
Perish the grass, and lade the floweii 
If firm the word of God remains. 

461 • CM. DODDRnMII. 

Departed Saints living to God, 

1 Thrice happy state, where saints shall live 

Around their Father's throne, 
In every joy that heaven can give, 
And live to God alone ! 

2 Unnumbered bands of kindred mindSi 

That dwelt in feeble clay, 
Us and our woes have left behind. 
To reign in endless day. 

8 Immortal vigor now they breathe, 
And all the air is peace ; 
They chide our tears, that mourn the death 
Which brought their souls release. 



- URy DEATH, AMD FUTUKITV. 

Thus shall the grace of Christ prevail 

Till all his chosen meet ; 
And not the meanest servant fail 
household to complete. 



6 To that blest goal with ardent haste 
Our active souls would tend ; 
Nor feel their sorrows, as they passed 
To such a blissful end. 



4A8. L. M. DooDsiDoi. 

Contort on the Death of fiouM Friends. 

1 Tbansporting tidings which we hear ! 
What music to the pious ear ! 

' Christ loves each humble saint so well, 
He with his Lord shall ever dwell. 

2 O happy dead, in thee that sleep, 

While o'er their mouldering dust we weep ! 
O faithful Saviour, who shall come 
That dust to ransom from the tomb ! 

3 While thine unerring word imparts 
So rich a cordial to our hearts, 

Through tears our triumphs shall be shown, 
Though round their graves, and near our own. 



MS. C. M. Watts. 
Blessed are the Dead who die in the Lord, 

1 Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 
For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savor of their names. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 
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2 They die in Jesus, and era bteased c • 

How kind their slumbers are I 
From sufferings and from sins releasedi 
And freed from every snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and strift, 

They 're present with the Lord ! 
The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

464. S. M. Wnm. 

J ktard a Voice from Hfonem» 

1 I HEARD a voice iiQxa heaven 

Say, ^' Blessed is the doom 
Of tho^ whose trust is in the Iiordf 
When sinking to the tomb 1 " 



2 The Holy Spirit spak( 
And I the words repeat— 
"Blessed are they'' — ^for, after toil. 
To mortals rest is sweet 



48S« L. M. Mrs. Barbavid. 

The Righteous blessed in Death, 

1 How blessed the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expirmg breast ! 

fi^ So fades a summer cloud away, 

So sinks the gale when storms are d'oTi 
So gently shuts the eye of day. 
So dies a wave cyong the shore. 
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8 A boly quiet reigns around, 
A calm which life nor death destroys; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ; 
How bright the unchanging mom appears I 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

6 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay, 
liffht from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
''How blessed the righteous when he met!'' 

4M. C. M. J. Newtov. 

ne Death of a Believer. 

1 In vain our fancy strives to paint 

The moment after death, 
The glories that surround the saints, 
When yielding up their breath. 

2 One gentle sigh their fetters breaks ! 

We scarce can say, " They're gone!** 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its eflbrts &il 

To trace her in its flight ; 
No eye-can pierce within the veil^ 
Wnich hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much, and this is all we know. 

They are completely blest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and WM, 
And with their Savioi^ rest. 
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6 On harps of gold they praise hiij nfOBMi 
His mce they always view ; 
Then let us foUowera be of them, 
That we may praise him too. 



497. C. M* DomumMHB. 
Niem Affnmh qfStbHUipm. 

1 AwAKs, ye saints, and raise your eyei^ 

And raise your voioes hign ; 
Aw&1^6) And praise that sovereign loirfi 
That shows salvation nigh% 

2 On all the wings of time it flies; 

f)s^ moment b^ngs it near x . 
Then welcome each declining day ! 
Welcome each closing jrear ! 

3 Not many years their round shall ifimi 

Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course; 

Ye mortal powers, decay; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death,i 
Ye brmg eternal day. 



468. L. M. J. NiwTQif. 

Home in View, 

I As when the weary traveller gain? 
The height of some overlooking hiU, . 
Bis heart revives, if 'cross the plains 
He eyes his home, though distant still : 



2 While be larvey&f the muoh-loTed ipoti 
He slights the space that Ues between ) 
His past fati^es are now forgot, 
Because his journey's end ia seen t 

3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim viewSi 
By fSputh, bis mansion in the slqef^ 

Txie sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

4 The thought of home his spirit C^h^eBi; 
No more he grieves foi^ troubles pK^d 
Nor any future trial fears, 

So he may safe arrive at last. 

6 'T is there, he says, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day; 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And Qod shall wipe my tears away. 

6 Father ! on thee our hope dependfl, 
To lead us on to thine abode : 
Assured our home will make amendi 
For all our toil when on the road. 



4M. L. M. MOMTOOMXaT. 

Preparation for Heaven, 

1 Heaven is a place of rest from sin, 
But all who hope to enter there, 
Must here that iioly course hegjn^ 
Which shall their souls/or rest prepaie. 

2 CleoD hearts, O God, in us create^ 
.Bight spirits, Lord, in us roMW; 
Oooimence we now that higiier stala^ 
Now do thy will as angels do. 
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3 In Jeius' footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love ; 
And be from grace to glory led. 
From heaven bdow to heaven above. 



4!f9. C. M. BIss. Stbos. 
Lnmortal Jays, 

1 How long shall earth's allurmg toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies? 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay; 

They &de upon the sight : 
And quickly will their bri^test day 
Be lost in endless night. 

8 O could our thoughts and wishes fly 
Above earth's gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! 

4 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes 
Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

6 Lord, send a beam of light divine, 
To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving ray of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

6 Then shall on faith's sublimest wing 
Our ardent wishes rise, 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring 
Immortal m the skies. 

3e8 



UR, DIATH, AND lUWHif M, 471^ 4fB. 

■ 

471. C. P. M. c. Wmm*. 

Reunion ofFriend$ in Heaoen, 

1 If death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide. 

Or frown' my tears to see : 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me mourn in cahn distresi, 

For them that rest in thee. . 

2 I feel a strong immortal hope, 
Which bears my mournful spirit up, 

Beneath its mountain-load : 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and JNMAt 
I soon shall find my friend again, 

Within the arms of God. 

3 Pass a few fleeting moments more. 
And death the blessing shall restore. 

Which death hath snatched away ; 
For me thou wilt the summons Bend, 
And give me back my parted friend, 

}a that eternal day. 

4y!9* CM. Christiak Psaucist. 
The heavenly Jerusalem, 

1 Jebusalem t my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heavenrbiiih walk 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold? 
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3 There happier bowers than Eden's blocHn, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe? 

Or feel at death dismay? 
I 'ye Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 



47S. C. M. Watts. 

Heaven invisible and hohf, 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. 

Nor sen§e nor reason known 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come : 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 
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4 Those holy gal66 farerer bar 
Pollution, sin and shame; 
None dial) obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 



474* L. M. Wisubt's Coi.. 

Eternal Mansions. 

1 Pass a few swiftly fleeting years, 
And all that now in bodies live, 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears. 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 

8 But all, before they hence remove. 
May mansions for themselves prepare 
In thsX eternal home above ; 
And, O my God ! shall I be there? 



4Tff. C. M. Watts. 
The Promised Land, 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

8 There everlasting spring abides. 
And never- withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood«^ 
Stand dressed in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 
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4 But timoroiB tonrtab stoi^ and lAiriiik^^' 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shirenng^ on the brink, 
And lear to launch away. 

6 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove — 
Those gloomy doubts that rise — 
And see me Canaan that ^e love, 
With unbeckruded eye»: 

6 Could we but climb where Moses eftdbrf, 
And view the landscape o'er ; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death'i* cold ifood, 
Should fright us from the shbte. 
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4TC* L. M. 61. CmiiflMtAir PMtiJcA^/ 
ForetcOU of Heaom. 

1 What must it be to dwell above. 

At God's right hand, where Jesus reigns, 
Since the sweet earnest of his love 
O'erwhelms us on these earthly ^hins ! 
No heart can think^ no tongue explain, 
What bliss it is with Christ to reign. 

2 When sin no more obstructs our sight, 
When sorrow pains our hearts no iHote, 
How shall we view the Prince of Light, 
And all his works of grace explore ! 
What heights and depllis of love divine 
Will there through endless ages shine ! 

8 This is the heaven I long to know ; 
For this, with patience, I would wait, 
TKlI, weaned from earth, and alt below, 
I mount to my celestial seat. 
And wave my palm, and wear my crown. 
And, with the elders, cast them doWn. 
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4rT. O. M. Waws. 

Jfie Hopeo/JoBoven our Support in 7Vmi£|L, 

1 When I can read my: title clear 

To mansions ki the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 

And storms df sorrow fall ; * ^ 

^y I but safely reach my home, 
' My God, my heaven, my all— 

3 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And aot.a^ wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 



478. CM. ADmrnm^r 

Looking forward to Judgment, 

1 When rising from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelmed ^ith guilt and fear, ;. L 
I see my Maker face to face, 
O. how shall I appear ! 

8 If yet, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks^ 
And trembles at the thought : 

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disdoeed 
In majesty severe, ■ * - 

And sit in judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear ! 
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4 But there 's forgiveness, Lord, with thee; 
Thy nature is benign : 
Thy pard'ning mercy I implore, 
For mercy, Liord, is thine. 

6 O let thy boundless me^cy shine 
On my benighted soul ! 
Correct my passions, mend my heart, 
And all my fears control. 

6 And may I taste thy richer grace, 
In that decisive hour 
When Christ to judgment shall descend, 
And time shall be no more. 



4T9. C. M. H. H. MnjcAN. 
Tlie last Harvest. 

1 The angel comes ; he comes to reap 

The harvest of the Lord ! 
O'er all the earth with fatal sweep 
Wide waves his flaming sword. 

2 And who are they, in sheaves to bido 

The fire of vengeance bound 1 
The tares, whose rank luxuriant pride 
Choked the fair crop around. 

3 And who are they, reserved in store 

God's treasure-house to fill? 
The wheat, a hundred fold that bore 
Amid surrounding ill. 

4 O King of mercy I grant us power 

Thy fiery wrath to flee ! 
In thy destroying angel's hour, 
O gather us to thee ! 
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480. C. M. Butcher. 

1%« Idght of Eternity. 

" Stand still, refulgent orb of day ! " 

The Jewish victor cries : 
So shall at last an angel say, 

And tear it from the skies. 

A flame intenser than the sun 

Shall melt his golden urn; 
Time's empty glass no more shall run, 

Nor human years return. 

Then, with immortal splendor bright, 
That glorious orb shall rise, 

Which through eternity shall light 
The new created skies. 

On the bright ranks of happy souls 
Those blissful beams shall shine ; 

While the loud song of triumph rolls, 
In harmony divine. 

O let not sordid, base desire. 
The soul's dark ray less night. 

Unfit us for heaven's sacred choir, 
Or God's eternal light ! 



481* S. M. MONTOOMIRT. 

T7te Issues of Life and Death, 

O WHERE shall rest be found. 
Rest for the weary soul ? 
'T were vain the ocean depths to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole : 
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f UFl, DEATH, AND FUTHBITTa 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we i^igh; 

'T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears. 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love : — 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

O what appalling horrors hang 
Around the " second death !" 

6 Lford Grod of truth and grace. 
Teach us that death to shun. 
Lest we be banished from thy jbte. 
And utterly undone. 

6 Here would we end our quest; 
Alone are found in thee, 
The life of perfect love, — ^the rest 
Of immortaUty. 

489. C. P. M. C. WESLitr. 

Contemplation of Judgment, 

I O God, mine inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate. 

And wake to righteousness. 
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UFB, DBATH, AND FUTUEITT. 

2 Belate me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To iudge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom? 

3 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear, 

Eternal bliss to insure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil. 
And suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, Father, then my soul receive. 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 



483. 7s. M. Bp. Hibir. 

The Last Judgment, 

1 In the sun and moon and stars 
Signs and wonders there shall be ; 
Earth shall quake with inward wars. 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 
Tossed with stronger tempests, rise ; 
Darker storms the mountain sweep. 
Redder lightning rend the skies. 
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In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stcme. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 



ff04« C. M. MONTGOMBRT 

Restoration of Israel, 

1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust, 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake ! put on thy strength. 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom idawns at length, 
The Lord^s appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge. 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, ** Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north ! " 

4 They come, they come ; — thine exiled bands. 

Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 
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C. M. Weslct's Col. 

Belying on God in Time of Drial, 

1 Father of lights, thy needful aid 

To us that ask, impart ; 
Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart 

2 In spite of our resolves, we fear 

Our own infirmity. 
And tremble at the trial near, 
And cry, O God, to thee ! 

r 

3 Our only help in danger's hour, 

Our only strength thou art ! 
Above the world, and all its power. 
And greater than our heart 

4 If on thy promised grace alone 

We faithfully depend, 
Thou surely wilt preserve thy own, 
And keep them to the end. 



CM. Bp. Hcbib. 

In Times of Distress and Danger. 

Oh God that madest the earth and skff 

The darkness and the day. 
Give ear to this thy family. 

And help us when we pray ! 
For wide the waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar, 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart, 

To view the rocky shore ! 
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mSOILLAlflOIII^ 

2 The cross our Master bore for us, 

For him we fain would bear; 
But mortal strength to weakness tmnsi 

And courage to despair i 
Then mercy on our failings, Loid I 

Our sinking faith renew! 
And when his sorrows visit na, 

Oh send his patience too ! 



007. L. M. Mks. Snu. 

EaUh in CM in Timea ofSeareU^ 

1 Should famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her desolating reign, 
Nor spring her blooming beauties vWd, 
Nor autumn swell the fruitful gram; 

8 Should lowing herds, and bleating siiespi 
Around their famished master die ; 
And hope itself despairing weep, 
While life deplores its last supply; 

3 Amid the dark, the deathful scene. 
If I can say, The Lord is mine ! 
The joy shall triumph o'er the paillp 
And glory dawn, though life declina 

4 The God of my salvation lives ; 
My nobler life he will sustain ; 
His word immortal vigor gives, 

Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain. 
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sis. O. Mv fiiMIHWtlUil 

Whbn sickness shakes the languid firamei 

Each dazzling pleasure flies ; 
Ph^nlxmis of bliss no more Obscure' •: ^^ 

Our long-deluded eyes. 

8^ Th^ tottering frscme of mortal life i 

Shall crumble into dust; 
Nature shall faint — ^but learn, my soul^ V 
On nature's God to trust i 

%■ VhB man whose piotts heeait is fixed 

On hiff all-gracious Grod, 
\ Tat every firown may comfort find, 

And kids tlie chastening rod. 

' '4 Nbf Uink shall death itself alarih ; 
Oti hestven his soul relies ; 
■ Witih jdy he views his Maker's love^ 
Ana Wi& composure dies. 



CM. EZETK&C4&' 

Wonderfid Formation of Man, 

1 WpiN I with curious eyes survey 

My cbmpUcated frame, 
I read on every part inscribed 
My great Creator's name. 

2 Why wais my body formed erect^ 

Whilst brutes bow down to earth, 
But that my soul should learn to kno# 
And claim its nobler birth ? 
34 m 



3 Author of life, my tongae shall sing 
The wonders of my frame ; > 
Long as I breathe, and think, and speak, 
I 'U praise thy glorious name. 
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M9* 10s. M. Sir John DATin. 

Dignity of Human Nahtn. 

1 Oh ! what is man, great Maker of mankind ! 
Hiat thou to him so great respect dost bear ! 
Unit thou adorn' St him with so bright a mind, 
Mak'st him a king, and e'en an angel's peer! 

2 Oh ! what a lively life, what heavenly power, 
What spreading virtue, what a sparkUng fire. 
How great, how plentiful, how nch a dower 
Dost mou within this dyiag flesh inspire ! 

3 Nor hast thou given these blessings for a day, 
Nor made them on the bodjr's life depend : 
The soul, though made in time, survives for aye; 
And though it hath beginning, sees no end. 



ffll. G. M. Anontmovs. 

Old Age antidpated. 

1 When in the vale of lengthened years 

My feeble feet shall tread, 
And I survey the various scenes 
Through which I have been led; 

2 How many mercies will my life 

Before my view unfold ! 
What countless dangers will be past. 
What tales of sorrow told ! 
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llI0OSLLAlflO<O8. 

3 But 3r^, my soul ! if thou canst say 

I've seen my God in all ; - 
In every blessing owned his hand, 
In every loss his call ; 

4 If piety has marked my steps, 

And love my actions formed, 
And purity possessed my heart, 
And truth my lips adorned : 

6 If I an aged servant am 
Of Jesus and of God, 
I need not fear the closing scene, 
Nor dread the appointed road. 

6 This scene will all my labors end ; 
This road conduct on high ; 
With comfort I '11 review the past. 
And triumph though I die. 



ffl3« li. M. Anontmovs. 

Memory of the Past. 

1 How blest is he whose tranquil mind. 
When life declines, recalls again 
The years that time has cast behind. 
And reaps delight from toil and pain. 

2 So, when the transient storm is past. 
The sudden gloom and driving diower. 
The sweetest sunshine is the last ; 
The loveliest is the evening hour. 
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fflS. 78. M. J. Nkwiw. 

At Parting. 

1 As the sun's enlivening eye 
Shines on every place the same ; 
So the Lord is alwayis nigh 

To the souls that love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's call, 
He is with them by the way; 
He is ever with them all, 

Those who go, and those who stay. 

3 Prom his holy mercy-seat 
Nothing can their souls confine ; 
Still in spirit they may meet, 
And in sweet communion join. 

4 For a season called to part, 
Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

6 Father, hear our humble prayer ! 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep. 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

6 In thy strength may we be strong. 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again 
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MISCELLANEOUS. ff 14^ AM* 

ffl4» L. M. DODDRIDOB. 

The ChrUtian Fctrewea. 

1 Thy presence, everlasting God ! 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot deep, 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain; ' 
When separate, happy if we share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care. 

3 To thee we all our ways commit, 
And seek our comforts near thy feet ; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to s&ine, 
Ajid guard and guide us still as thind. 

4 Give us, in thy beloved house, 
Again to pay our grateful vows ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

fflff. L. M. Anoktmoiw. 
Death of an Infant, 

1 As the sweet flower that scents the moiii| 
But withers in the rising day ; 

Thus lovely was this infant's dawn, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

2 It died ere its expanding soul 
Had ever burnt with wrong desires. 
Had ever spumed at Heaven's control, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires. 
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UC mSCBLLAlfSOITS. 

3 It died to sin, it died to cares, 
But for a moment felt the rod:—* 
O mourner ! such, the Lord declares, 
Such are the children of our God ! 



ffl8« C* M. Christian PsALMnv. 
T%e Saints in Glory* 

1 j^ow bright these glorious spirits shiiie ! 

Whence all their white array 1 
^w came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

2 Lo ! these are they from sufferings |;reat 

Who came to realms of lig^t, 
4^d in the blood of Christ hHve washed 
Hiose robes which stune so bright 

3 Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

4 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorching ray; 
God is their sun, whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

5 The Lamb which dwells amidst the llirone 

Shall o'er them still preside, 
Peed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 

6 'Mong pastures green he'll lead hia flock, 

Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 
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Tku d^ in nmembrqn» of mt. 

1 AccoBDnre to thy gracious woidj 

In meek humility, 
mils will I do, my dying Lerd, 
I wiU rem^piber thjae. , ^ 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

- ' My bread from heaven lAall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus rememb^ thea, ; 

3 Ciethsemane can I forget? 

Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn miQ§ oyee, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
l must remember thee :t— 

5 Remember thee, and all thy piu[^s, 

And all thy love to me • * 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains. 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips gnrvc dumb^ 
^ And mind and memorv flee. 

When thou shah in thy kingdom comei 
Jesus, remember me. 
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A18| ffl9« OCCASIONAL. 

ai8. L. M. Watts. 

The Memtnidl of OUT AmU Lard, 

1 Jbsus is gone above the skies, 
Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face; 

And, to refresh our minds, he g^ve 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 Let sinful sweets be all forgot. 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love fill everv thought. 
And fiedth and hope be fixed on him. 

4 Whilst he is absent from our sight, 
'Tis to prepare our souls a place, 
That we may dwell in heavenly hght, 
And Uve forever near his face. 



ffl9. 7s. M. Pratt's Col. 
Spiritual Nourishment. 

1 Bread of heaven ! on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever let our souls be fed 

With this true and living bread ! 

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
^}^. ; This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give ; 
To thy cross we look and live. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

. 3 Day by day with strength supplied^ 
Through the hfe of him Tdio died^ 
liOrd of life ! oh, let us be 
Booted, grafted, built on thee ! 

{P90. CM. E. Taylor. 
Proper pispositions far the Conimto^fapt. 

J O HE|tE, if ever, God of love ! 
Let strife and hatred cease ; 
And every thought harmoniop^ mov||l 
And every heart be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think on him 

Whose latest thoughts were ours, 
l^all mortal passions come to dii^ 
T^ie prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain 

Thy life of love hath been ; 
The peace thou gav'st may yet lenutiny 
Though thou no more art seen. 

4 " Thy kingdom come ;" we watch, wc wait. 

To hear thy cheering call. 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate, 
And God be all in all. 



ffSn. L. M. WATfw, 

T%e Lord's Supper instituted. 

1 'T WAS on that dark, that doleful lug^ti,. 
When powers of earth and hell ajEpae 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes ; 
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2 Before the mournful scene began, 

Ho took the bread, and blessed, and brake : 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spsdce! 

3 " This is my body, broke for sin • 
Receive and eat the living food :'' 

Then took the cup, and blessed the wine; 
" 'T is the new covenant in my blood." 

4 '' Do this," he cried, '' till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord." 

6 Jesus! thy feast we celebrate; 
We show thy death, we sing thy namei 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb 



CM. BlRlCINOH^lf Ccito 

For Communicants. 

1 Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, 

Who round his table draw ! 
Remember what his spirit was. 
What his peculiar law. 

2 The love which all his bosom filled, 

Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught ; 
Inspired by love, he died. 

3 Let each the sacred law fulfil ; 

Like his be every mind : 
Be every temper formed by love 
And every action kind. 
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ooe4gic»UL. OSK^ fiHttST* 

4. Let none ^ii4io eall themsdves his ftieo&i 
D^praoe the honored name ; 
But by a near resemblance proTe 
The title which they claim. 

^'i 

OBS. 8 Sb 7s. M. ExRKA Col 

After Communion. 

1 From the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord hath spread. 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like our Head. * 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying, 

Walking steadfest in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 
Peace from God through endless day ! 



flEM. L. M. Wist Boston Ccim 

Hymn for Baptism, 

1 Tms child we dedicate to thee, 
O God of grace and purity ! 

Shield it from sin and threatening wiOlig^ 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 O may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety and truth, 
Dawn^ even with its dawning youtli. 
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Oace shared the blest bapti&iBsa 1^8} 
And would r^Etew its solemii; yow 
With love^ aotid thaoksy and pj^e^ifidw. 

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart, 
We still may act the Christian's pajrt, 
ClteeirM by each ^tbmlse fSldu hasl^^f^n, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 



dItSitl. CM. DoDORibak. 
DeMe&tim of Children to God and ChriaL 

1 Sbb Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 

With all-^gaging charms ;. 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs,: 
And folds them in his arms ! 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries. 

Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 't was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
JoyAil that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Te little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children, seek his face ; 

.^And fly with transport to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 

5 If orphans they are left behind, 

God's guardian cate we trust ; 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
Ifi'^tirEvpingo'er their dust. 
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C M. AirONTMOlTS. 

Practkai Jrnprovement of Baptism^ 

1 Attend, ye children of your God, 

' ' Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 

Let acceuts so divine as these 
Engage the attentive ear : — 

2 Baptised into your Saviour's death, 

Your souls to sin must die ; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on hi^. 

dB S»e irom these earthly trifles ; rise}' ' 
On wings of faith and love; 
in heaven your choicest treasure Iieii| 
And be your hearts above. 

ff37. P. M. Fliht. 

On leaving an andenf Church, 

1 Here to the High and Holy One, 

Our fathers early reajed 
A house of prayer, a lowly one, 

Yet long to them endeared 
By hours of sweet communion 1 

Held with their covenant Ood, 
As oft, in sacred union. 

His hallowed courts they trod* 

2 Ckme are the pious multitudes, 

That here kept holy time ; 
in other courts assembled now 
For worship more sublime. 
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OC0A8I01IAL. 

'Hieir children, we are waiting 
In meekness, Lord, thy call ; 

Thy love still celebrating, 
Our hope, our trust, our alL 

3 These time-worn walls, the resting-place^ 

So oft from earthly cares, 
To righteous souls now perfected. 

We leave with thanks and prayers: 
With thanks, for every blessing 

Vouchsafed through all the past ; 
With prayers, thy throne addressing 

For guidance to the last. 

4 Though from this house, so long beloted, 

We part with sadness now, 
Tet here, we trust, with gladness soon 

In fairer courts to bow : 
So when our souls forsaking 

These bodies, fallen and pale, 
In brighter forms awaking, 

With joy the change shall hail. 

ffl38« L. M. MONTGOlfERT. 

On laying the Foundation Stone of a Ckurek. 

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay, 
We build the temple, Lord, to thee ; 
Thine eye be open, night and day. 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when thy people seek thy &ce, ' 
And dying sinners pray to live, 

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwellin^-plaoOi 
And, when thou hearest, O forgive ! 
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OOCAStONAL. 

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed gospel of thy Son, 
Still, by the power of his great name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. '^ 

4 Hosanna ! to their heavenly King, 
When children's voices raise that song, 
Hosanna ! let their angels sing, 

And heaven with earth the strain prolong. 

6 But will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 

6 That glory never hence depart ! ' 

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In levery bosom fix thy throne. 



L. M. DODORIDCUI. 

On ofening a new Place of Worship. 

1 And will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode ? 
And will he from his radiant throne 
Avow our temples for his own 7 

2 We bring the tribute of our praise, 
And sing that condescending grace. 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. 

3 These walls we to thy honor raise: 
Long may they echo with thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 
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OCOABIORAL. 

4 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train, 
While power divine his word attends^ 
To conquer foes, and cheer his firiendhi 

6 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations diall sanrejr, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were bom to g^ory heiat 



1b. M. BfONTOOMIBT. 

On opening a Place for Wonfttjp. 

1 Lord of hosts, to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise; 
Thou thy people's heart prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest 

3 Here to thee a temple stand. 
While the sea shall gird the land ; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply ; 
Hallelujah ! — hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end 
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m L. M. PlUPOKT. 

Dedkation of a House of Worship, 

1 0»BOW thine ear, Eternal One ! 
On thee our heart adoring calls ; 
To thee the followers of thy Son 

Have raised, and now devote these walls. 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 
And be this place to worship given, 
like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 

. The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may thine honor dwell ; and here, 
As incense, let thy children's prayer. 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung ; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy spirit hung 

On wings of light o'er Jordan's wave. 

6 And when the lips, that witlibthy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum. 

aaa. L. M. wnus. 

Dedication Hymn, 

1 The perfect world by Adam trod. 
Was the first temple — built by God ; 
His fiat laid the comer stone. 
And heaved its pillars, one by one. 
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2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad illimitable sky ; 

He spread its pavement, green voii bright, 
And curtained it with moniing lig^t 

3 The mountains in their places stood-^ 
The sea, the sky, and " all was good;" 
And, when its first pure praises ranSi 
The ''morning stars together sang.''' 

4 Lord ! 't is not ours to make the sea 
And earth and sky a house for thee; 
But in thy sight our offering standisr, 

An humbler temple, " made with handfl." 

033. L. M. CdwpiR. 

On opening a Place for Social Wars&y. 

1 Our God, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art lotmd, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Xnhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our ey^. 

4 Behold, at thy commanding word, 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ; 
Come thou, and fill this wider space, 
And bless us with a large increase. 
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6 Lord, we are few, but thou art near; 
Nor short thine arm^ nor deaf thine ear : 
O rend the heavens; come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own I 



Lf. M. FROTBIireRAir. 

OrtUnatian of a Mmister, 

1 O God, whose presence glows in all 
Within, around us, and above ! 

Thy word we bless, thy name we call, 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is Love. 

2 That truth be with the heart believed 
Of an who seek this sacred place; 

With power proclaimed, in peace received— 
Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace. 

3 That love its holy influence pour^ 
To keep us meek, and make us jfiree, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with all, and all with thee. 

4 Direct and guard the youthful strength 
Devoted to thy Son this day; 

And give thy word full course at length 
O'er man's defects and time's decay. 

6 Send down its angel to our side- 
Send in its calm upon the breast ; 
For we would know no other guide. 
And we can need no other rest. 
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OSS. L. M. PlBRPONT. 

OrdiruUion Hymn. 

1 O THOU, who art above all height ! 
Our God, our Father, and our Friend ! 
Beneath thy throne of love and lig^t 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 
A vine that by thy culture grew ; 

We kneel in prayer that thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew. 

3 Since thy young servant now hath given 
Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youth, 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his guide, O God of truth ! 

4 Here may his doctrines drop Uke rain, 
His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 
Till green fields smile, and golden grain 
Ripe for the harvest, waits thy will. 

5 And when he sinks in death — ^by care, 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed — 
O God ! remember then our prayer. 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 



S36. CM. Doddridge. 

For a Meeting of Ministen, 

1 Let Zion's watchmen all awake, 
And take the alarm they give ; 
Now let them, from the mouth of God, 
Their solemn charge receive. 
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2 'T is not a canse of small import 

The pastor's care demands; 
But whiett might fill an angel's hearty 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 

The account to render there ; 
And shouldst thou strictly mark omr fetults, 
Lord, how should we appear ? 

4 May they, that Jesus whom they preach. 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
Antd watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 



ff87. C. M. Browmk. 
For a Charitable Occasion, 

1 O HOW can they look up to heaven, 

And ask for mercy there, 
Who never soothed the poor man's pang, 
Nor dried the orphan's tear ! 

2 The dread Omnipotence of heaven 

We every hour provoke, 
Yet still the mercy of our God 
Withholds the avenging stroke. 

'S' And Christ was still the healing friend 
Gf poverty and pain, 
And never did imploring wretch 
His garment touch in vain. 

4 Blay we with humble effort take 
Example from above^ 
And thence the active lesson learn 
Of charity and love. 
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6 But chiefly be the labor ouis 
To shade the early plant ; 
To guard from ignoraace and guilt 
T?ie infancy of want : 

6 To graft the virtues, ere the bud 
The canker-worm has gnawed, 
And teach the rescued child to lisp 
Its gratitude to God. 



038 P. M. Weslby'8 Col. 
For a New Year, 

1 Come, let us anew our journey pursue, 

Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear! 

2 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labor of love. 

3 Our life is a dream, our time as a stream 

Glides swiftly away ; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown, the moment is gone; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here. 

6 O tliat each in the day of his coming may say, 
^^ I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou <hdst give me to do. ' 

6 O that each from his Lord may receive the 

glad word — 
" WeU and faithfully done ! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne." 
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lOs. M. E. Taylor. 

The changing Year, 

God of the changing year, whose arm of power 
In safety leads through danger's darkest hoar, 
Here in thy temple bow thy creatures down, 
To bless thy mercy, and thy might to own. 

Thine are the beams that cheer us on our way, 
And pour around the gladdening light of day ; 
Thine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine 
To cheer its hours of darkness — all are thine. 

If round our path the thorns of sorrow grew, 
And mortal friends were faithless, thou wl^rt 

true; 
Did sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear 
The wounded spirit, thou wert present there. 

Yet when our hearts review departed days^* 
How vast thy mercies ! how remiss our praise ! 
Well may we dread thine awful eye to meet, 
Bend at thy throne, and worship at thy feet 

O lend thine ear,. and lift our voice to thee; 
Where'er we dwell, still let thy mercy be ; 
Prom year to year, still nearer to thy shrine 
Draw our frail hearts, and make them wholly thinei 



ffiO« L. M. DODDDIOGB. 

TTie Year crowned with Divtne Goodness, Pto. 66. 

Eternal Source of every joy ! 

Well may thy praise our lips employ, 

While in thy temple we appear, 

Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 
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2 Wide as the wheels of nature loll, 
Thy hand supports the steady pola: 
The sun is taught by thee to rise^ 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command. • 
Embalms the air, and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 

To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores;' 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

■M "Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days^ 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 

• With opening light and evening shade. 

6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs; 
And in those brighter courts adore. 
Where days and jrears revolve no morel 



ff41« CM. Doddridge. 

Reflections for a New Year. Ps. 00. 

1 Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year ; 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds i 
How short the months appear ! 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God's judgment shall survey. 

4^0 






3 Tet like an idle tale we pass 

The swift advanouig year, 
And study artful ways t' increase* "^^ 
The speed of its career. 

4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart,, 

Its great concern to see ; 
That I may act the Christian part,, 
And give the year to thee. 

6 Thus shall their course more giralefiil roll, 
If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my peaceful soul 
To joy that never dies. 



For the Beginning or Endof tho Y4mr. 

1 Mt helper, God ! I bless his name ; 
The same his power, his grace the same: 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close thejear. 

3 I midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thua far his arm hath led me on ;, 
Thus far I make his mercy kxiQWiir;, 
And, while I tread this desert lend^; 
New blessings shall new songs demand. 
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ff4tS« S. M. Bbddomk. 

Purposes on Beginning a New Year, 

1 My few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away ! 

How short the term of life appears, 
When past — ^but as a day ! 

2 A dark and cloudy day, 

* Clouded by grief and sin ; ^ 

A host of enemies without, 
Distressing fears within. 

3 Lord, through another year 
If thou permit my stay, 

With diligence may I pursue . i* 
The true and living way ! 



ffM. 7s. M. J. Newiw. 

Uncertainty of Life. New Year, 

1 See ! another year is gone ! 
Quickly have the seasons past ! 
This we enter now upon 

Will to many prove their last. 
Mercy hitherto has spared. 
But have mercies been improved 1 
Let us ask, Am I prepared. 
Should 1 be this year removed? 

2 Some we now no longer see, 
Who their mortal race have run, 
Seemed as fair for life as we, 
When the former year begmi. 
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Some—but who God only know»— 
Who are here assembled now, 
Ere the present year shall close, 
To the stroke of death must bow. 

3 If from guilt and sin set free 
By the knowledge of thy grace, 
Welcome, then, the call will be 
To depart and see thy face. 
To thy saints while here below, 
With new years new mercies come ; 
But the happiest year they know. 
Is the last that leads them home. 



MS. 7s. M. J. Nkwtov. 
Swiftness of Time. New Year. 

1 Wbxle, with ceaseless course, the siiii^ 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here ! 

Fixed in an eternal state. 
They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait. 
But how little, none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 
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3 Thanks iar mercies past teceiv^ 
Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth how to hve, 
IVith eternity in riew. 
Bless thy word to ^oung and oici.; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 



8#6* L. M. DODBRIDOB. 

For the opening or chmng Tear* 

1 Grbat God ! we sing that mighty hand 
Bv which supported, still we stand : 
The opening year thy mercy fkktfms \ 
That mercy crowns it till it close. 

9. By day, by night, at hcHne, abroadi, 
Still are we guarded by our God; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own : 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And, peaceful, leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise. 
Adored through all our changing days. 

6 Though death shall interrupt these songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our helper, God, in whom we truii, 
In better worlds our souls shall boast. 
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MT. C. M. Browmb. 

E^0Ktian$ at the dose of the Year. 

1 And now, my soul, another year .. 

tH my short life is past : 
I cannot long continue here ; , 

And this may be my last. 

2 Part of my doubtful life is gone, 

Nor wiU return again ; 
And swift my fleeting moments nin— , 
The few which yet remain ! * 

3 Awake, my soul ! with all thy care . ., ^ 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes — ^how sure, how jhiri 
And what thy great concern? 

4 Now a new space of life begins, -■ ,: » ,; 

Set out afresh for heaven : 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, ; 
Through Christ, so freely given. 

6 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
'With zeal pursue the heavenly road, " 
Nor doubt a happy end. 



(Mi9. 8 & 7s. M. Bp. Hottn. 

AtUumn Warnings, 

I Sbm the leaves around us falUng, 
Dry and withered, to the ground ; 
. Thus to thoughtless mortals calling; 
In a sad and solemn soimd i^^ 
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OBI. L. M. 61. Kvph. 

Tfmksgimng for NaHonal Pm pe rii jf. 

1 How rich thy gifts, almighty King ! 
From thee our public blessings spring : 
The extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows, 

The eternal joys the gospel shows,-— 
All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongaei^ 
To God we raise united sdngs. 

Here still may God in mercy reign; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
'With peace and joy our borders bless. 
And all our sacred rights maintain. 



OSB. L. M. Mm. Stulk. 
Thanksgiving for National Peace. Ps. 46. 

1 Great Ruler of the earth and skies, ; 
A word of thine almighty breath 

Can sink the world, or bid it rise; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign. 

And war resounds its dire alarms, j 

And slaughter dyes the hostile plam ; 

9 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds theil 

power; 
Thy law the angry nations own, j 

And noise and war are heard no more. 
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The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was tiiine : 

The phmts in tteauty grew : 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shineu 

And miia, refreshing dew. 

ThiM Turious mercies from above 

MatiiNreid the swelling grain ; 
A Idndly harvest crowns thy liMre, 

Aad plenty fills the plain. 

We own and bless thy gracious sway; 

"Riy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor hatvest, night nor day, 

Sumttwr nor winter, hilsL 



ttUO. L. M. Watts. 
Skktusi heakdand Sorrow removed, Pto. 80. 

1 I wiLL^ extol thee, Lord, on high;.- 
At thy command diseases fly : 
Who but a God can speak and save 
Prom the dark borders of the grave f 

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his^ 
And tell how large his goodness is ; 
Let all your powers rejoice and blesSi 
While you record his holiness. 



anger but a moment stays ; 

love is life and length of dayv : 
Though grief and tears the night emjdof^ 
The morning star restores the joy. 
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004. L. M. Anmi. 

I%e Horrors 0/ Wmr, 

1 Whils sounds of war are heard axonndi 
And death and ruin strew the ground ; 
TV> thee we look, on thee we call, 

The Parent and the Lord of all. 

2 Thou, who hast stamped on human kind 
The image of a heaven-bom mind, 

..And in a Father's wide embrace 
Bast cherished all the kindred race ; 

3 Great Grod ! whose powerful hand can bind 
The raging waves, the furious wind, 

O bid the human tempest cease. 

And hush the maddening world to peace. 

4 With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey that high command, 
Thy Son's blest errand from above — 
" My creatures, live in mutual love ! " 

OOS. L. M. Flint. 

Remembr€mce of our Fathers, 

1 In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
That bound our goodly heritage, 
And safe beneath our sheltering vines 
Our youth is blest, and soothed our age. 

2 What thanks, O God, to thee are due, 
That thou didst plant our fathers here ; 
And watch and guard them as they grew, 
A vineyard to the planter dear. 
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The toils they bore, our ease have wrought; 
Th^/sowed in tears — ih joy we reap;'i«U* 
The birthright they so dearly bought 
We'll guard, till we with them shall sleep. 

Thy kindness to our fathers shown, 
In weal and woe through all the past, 
Tbeir grateful sons, O God, shall own. 
While here their name and race shall last. 



aS6. L. M. Dtbr. 

- 1 • 

Public HunUUaiion, 

1 GsEAT Framer of unnumbered worlds, 
And w;hom unnumbered worlds adore ! 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share. 
While nature trembles at thy power : ; 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres. 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea ; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid. 
To thee we raise the humble cry ; ■ 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, 

Thine incense, a repentant sigh. 

4 O may our land, in this her hour, 
Confess thy hand, and bless the rod. 
By penitence make thee her friend, 

"' Ana find in thee a guardian God ! 

481 



■ '» 






OSS. ocoAsmub. 



Qgr. 7f. M. 61. Onunui 

For Satwdag Eoening. 

1 Safely through another week 
Qod has brought us on jour way ; 
Let us now a messing seek 

On the approaching Sabbath day; 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied, each b^^, 
Through the week our praise demand; 
Guarded by thy mighty power, 

I^ed and guided by thy hand* 
■ l^rom our worldly care set, fire^ 
ijlay we rest this night, with, th^. 

3 When the mom shall bid us rise, 
9fay we feel thy pleasure nearr;. 
May thy glory meet our eyes. 
When we in thy house appear ; 
Blest may all our Sabbaths prove^ 
Till we join the church above. 

ffS8« lOs. M. MpNTOOMXET.. 

Death of a Mm^ter aft hi$ Ftime, 

1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious priipt» 
In full activity of zeal and power; 

A Chriatifim cannot die before his tiiijjB^ 
The Lord's appointment is theswve^'sliour. 

2 Go to the grave ; at noon from labor cease ; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest task is done; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, 
Soldier, go home ; with thee the fight is won. 
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3 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 
In desdi's embraces, ere he rose on high ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

4 Go to the grav0 : — ^no, take thy seat above ; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where Uiou for faith and hope hast perfect love. 
And open vision for the written word. 



S. M. MOHTOOIOntT. 

On tht Death of an aged Minister. 

1 SsBVANT of God, well done ! 
BjQst from thy loved employ ; 

The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter'thy Master's joy. 

2 The voice at midnight came. 
He started up to hear ; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame- 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

3 Tranquil amidst alarms. 
It found him on the field, 

A veteran slumbering on h^ arms, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 

4 The pains of death are past ; 
Labor and sorrow cease ; 

lind, life's long warfare closed at last| 
His soul is K)und in peace. 

6 Soldier of Christ, well done ! 
Praise be thy new employ ; 
And while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

37 433 



OOOAHMUL. 



7i. M. 

1 Clat to clay, and dust to dnst ! 
Lat them mingle — ^for they miiit ! 
Giye to earth the earthy clod^ 
For the spirit's fled to God. 

2 Never more shall midnight's damp 
Darken round this mortal lamp ; 
Never more shall noonday's ~ 
Search this mortal countenance. 

3 Deep the pit, and cold the bedi^ 
Where the spoils of death are laid : 
S^ the euxtains, chill the f^Looatf 
Of man's melancholy tomb. 



4 Look aloft r Thespuit's 
Death cannot the so^ imprison : 
'T kr in heaven that spirits dwell, 
Glorious^ though invisible^ 



6 Thither let us turn our viewy 
Peace is there, and comfort too : 
There shall those we loved be foimdi 
Tracing joy's eternal round. 
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861. S. P. M. W4TT8. 

Going f Church. Pa. 132. 

1 How pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry, 

" Come, let us seek our God to-day ! " 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion's hill, 

And there our vows and honors pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place. 
Adorned with wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear, 
Topray, and praise, and hear 

TRie sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
Axxu joy within thee wait. 

To bless the soul of every guest ; 
The man that seeks thy peace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest ! 
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069. C. M. Watts. 
ThiB Qmrch our DeUght and Srfety. Ps. 97 

1 The Lord of glory is my light. 

And my salvation too ; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
.The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise and storms appear. 

There may his children hide : 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 



sea. L. M. Watts. 
God^s Condescension to our Worship* 

1 Thy favors, Lord, surprise our souls : 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What canst thou find beneath the poles, 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus? 

2 Great God ! what poor returns we pay 
For love so infinite as thine ; 

Words are but air, and tongues but clay, 
But thy compassion 's all divine. 
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JMMU Jm M. Watts. 
QrMtfid and kwnble Prmm. 

1 Uf to the Lord, who reigns on higb^ 
And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlasting praises fly^ 

And tell how Urge his bounties ass. 

2 God, that must stoop to view the skies, 
And bow to see what angels do^ 
Down to our earth he casts bit 0yea, 
And bwds his footsteps downward too. 

3 He overrules all mortal thin^ 
And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls the King of kmgs 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 

4 0, could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 

To the third heaven our songs should rise, 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 

tSM. G. M. W4TTS. 

The Gr€aine$8 of God, Pb. 145. 

1 Long as I live I '11 bless thy name, 

My King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same. 
In die Inright world above. 

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown; 

And let his praise be great ; 
I '11 sing the honors of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 
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3 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 

And children learn thy wbjs ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations sound thy praise. 

4 The world is managed by thy hands ; 

Thy saints are ruled by love ; 
And tfiine eternal kingdom stands. 
Though rocks and hills remove. 



006. C. M. Waits. 

Psahn before Prayer. Ps. 95. 

1 3iNo to the Lord Jehovah's name. 

And in his strength rejoice : 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach his awful sigiit ' 

And psalms of honor sing; 
The Lord 's a Grod of boundless mig^t, 
The whole creation's King. 

3 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 

Lies in his spacious hand ; 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep^ 
And where the hills must stand. 

4 Come, and with humble souls adoze ; 

Come, kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace ! 
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G* M. Codmah's Coito 
Bleumg of ike Lories Ikty. 

1 Blbst day of God ! most calm, mosi M^t ! 

The first and best of days ; 
The laborer's rest, the saint's deligbt^ 
Hie day of prayer and praise. 

2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine; 

His rising thee did raise, >; 

And made thee heavenly and divine, * 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first fruits oft a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they who do the Sabbath love, 
A happy week will find. 

4 This day I must to God appear. 

For, Lord, the day is thine; 
Help me to spend it in thj fear, 
Ajid thus to make it mme. 

068. G. M. WATm 

€hd holy, jttst, and sovereign. 

1 How should the sons of Adam's race 
Be pure before their God ! 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 

5 Mountains, by his almighty wrath, 

From their old seats are torn ; 
He shakes the earth from south to northi 
And all her pillars mourn. 
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3 He bids the sun forbear to rise ; 

The obedient sun forbears ! 
His hand with sackdoth spreads Ae skies, 
And seals up all the stars. 

4 He walks upon the atormy sea; 

Flies on the stormy wind ; 
Theiie's none can trace his w^mdroosway, 
Or his dark footsteps ^d. 



L. M. 6L fipiscoPAi. Col. 

The SovJpanHngfor God. Pa. 49. 

1 As, panting in the sultry beam, 
The hart desires the cooling streamt 
So to thy presence, Lord, I flee, 

So longs my soul, O God, for thee ; 
Athirst to taste thy living grace, 
And see thy glory, face to face. 

2 But rising griefs distress my soul. 
And tears on tears successiye roll ; 
For many an evil voice is near, 

To chide my woe and mock my fear ; 

And silent memory weeps alone 

O'er hours of peace and gladness flown. 

3 For I have walked the happy round 
That circles Zion's holy ground, 
And gladly swelled the choral lays 
That hymned my great Creator's praise. 
What time the hallowed arches rung 
Responsive to the sol^nn song. 
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4 Ah, why, by passing clouds oppressed, 
Should vexing thoughts distract thy breast 1 
Turn, turn to Him, in every pain. 
Whom suppliants never sought in vain — 
Thy strength in joy's ecstatic day. 
Thy hope when joy has passed away. 



0y#« L. M. Drtden, altflnd« 

" Creator Spirit, by whose aid,** 

1 Oh ! Source of uncreated light ! 

By whom the worlds were raised from night ; 
Come, visit every pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 

2 Plenteous in grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy matchless energy ; 
From sin and sorrow se^ us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

3 Cleanse and refine our earthly parts. 
Inflame and sanctify our hearts, 
Our frailties help, our vice control, 
Submit the senses to the soul. 

4 Thrice holy Fount ! thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 

Aid us to live as we believe. 

5 Chase from our path each noxious foe^ 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And, lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and guide us in our way. 
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071. C. M. Pcm. 

The Universal Projfer. 

1 Fathbe of all ! in eyery age, 

In every clime adored, 
By saint, by savage, or by sage, 
The universal Lord ! 

2 Tbou great First Cause ! least undsrstood, 

Who all my sense confined, 
To know but this, — that thou art good. 
And that myself am blind ; 

3 What conscience dictates to he done^ 

Or warns me not to do, 
This teach me, more than hell, to shun. 
That, more than heaven, pursue. 

4 If I am right, thy grace impart 

Still in the ri^t to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

5 Save me alike from foolish pride 

Or impious discontent. 
At aught thy wisdom has denied. 
Or aug^t thy goodness lent. 

6 Teach me to feel another's woe, 

To hide the fault I see ; 
That mercy I to others show. 
That mercy show to me. 

7 Mean though I am, (not wholly so, 

Since quickened by thy breath,) 
O, lead me, wheresoever I go, 
Through this day's life or death. 
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8 This day be bread and peace my lot ; 

But ail beneath the sun 
Thou knoVst if best bestowed as sot ; 
And let thy will be done. 

9 To thee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose altar earth, sea, sk^, 
One choros let all beings raise. 
All nature's incense rise. 



9f9m L. M. 61. ChSUTIAII PSAUJDST 

Cmutmt Use of GotTt Ward. 

1 When quiet in my house I sit. 
Thy Book be my companion still, 
My joy thy sayings to repeat, 
Talk o'er the records of thy wiU, 
And search the oracles divine. 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 

2 Oft as I lay me down to rest^ 

may the reccmciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast^ 
While, trusting in my gracious Lord, 

1 sink in peaceful dreams away,. 
And visicms of eternal day ! 

3 Rising ta sing my Father's jHfaisey 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let thy precious w<Md of gracd 
Flow from my heart and All my tongue. 
FM all my li& with purest lo^^, 

And joifl m& t& the chuvch above. 



01% OBKUTHAB Emir. 



C. M. E. H. SiAM. 
Christmas Hynm. 

1 CiXM on the listening ear of night 

Come heaven's melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains ! 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 

Shed sacred glories there ; * 

And angels, with their sparkling lyres^ 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heightt| 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

6 " Glory to God !'' the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems sing — 
" Peace to the earth — good will to men, 
From heaven's Eternal King ! " / 

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 
The Saviour now is bom ! 
And bright on BethleKem's joyous {dains 
Breaks the first Christmas mom. 

444 



TBI COMING OF CHBIST. flM» 



014* 78. M. BoWROfd. 

For Advent or Christmas. 

Vtnee. Watchman ! tell us of the night j 

What its signs of promise are. 
Vtnee. Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
Voice. Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell? 
Voice. Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel f 

V^ T^eS ' i ^®'' '* ^^^' *^- 

2 

Voice. Watchman ! tell us of the night; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Voice. Traveller ! blessedness and light. 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Voice. Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Voice. Traveller ! ages are its own : 

See ! it bursts o'er all the earth. 

Voice. Watchman ! ^ a ««« ^^^ u- ^«r« m,^ 
Voice. Traveller ! \ ^«^^ ^'® '^ ^^' *^- 



Voice. Watchman ! tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 

Voice. Traveller ! dar&ess takes its fli^t, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

Voice. Watchman! let thy wanderings cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
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OVSy tlT6« cHaisT« 

2d Voice. Traveller! lo! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo ! the Son of God is come ! 
1st Voice. Watchman ! ? Lo! thePrificeof Peace 



\ 



2d Voice. Traveller! ^ &c. 

ffVS* L. M. Sir J. E. Smith. 
"io, it is I; he not cfraid.'' 

1 Whsn power divine in mortal form 
Hushed with a word the raging storm, 
la toothing accents Jesus said, 

" Lo, it is I ; be not afraid." 

2 So when in silence nature sleeps, 
And his lone watch the mourner keeps. 
One thought shall every pang remove — 
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love. 

3 Grod calms the tumult and the storm ; 
He rules the seraph and the worm : 
No creature is by him forgot 

Of those who know, or know him not 

4 And when the last dread hour shall come, 
While shuddering nature waits her doom, 
This voice shall wake the pious dead, 

** Lo, it is I ; be not afraid.^' 

076. C. M. Watts. 
Resurrection and Ascension of Christ 

1 HoaAjTNA to the Prince of Light, 
That clothed himself in clay, 
Entered the iron gates of deadi, 
And tore the bars away. 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. ffVT* 

2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away, 
And spoiled our hellish foes. ^ 

3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft, 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honor in his flesh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound oiu: Immanuel's praise. 

ffTT. L. M. Kbblk. 

. ^AHde ufith tu, for it is towards eventa^.'' 

1 'Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze. 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze; • 
Ton mantling cloud has hid from sight 
The last faint pulse of quivering light. 

2 Son of my soul ! thou Saviour dear ! 
It is not night if thou be near : 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to regt 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

4 Abide with me from morn till eve. 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 
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4^78) ff79« CHRIST Aih) Christianity. 



578. L. M. Watts. 

Salvation by Christ. Ps. 86. 

1 Salvation is forever nigh 

The souls that fear and trust the Lord; 
And grace, descending from on high. 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Now truth and honor shall abound : 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. * 

3 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no moiei 
But mark his steps and keep the load* 

S79. L. M. 61. Weslst. 

Helpless^ yet happy, 

1 O THOU, whose wise, paternal love 
Hath brought my active vigor down, 
Thy choice I thankfully approve. 
And, prostrate at thy gracious throne, 
I offer up my life's remains, 

I choose the state my God ordains. 

2 Cast as a broken vessel by. 
Thy will I can no longer do ; 
Yet while a daily death I die. 

Thy power I may in weakness show ; 

My patience may thy glory raise, 

My speechless woe proclaim thy praise. 
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Sick-bed Dewtian. Ps. 39. 

1 God of my life, look gently down ; 

Behold the pains I feel ; ,, 

But I am dmnb before thy throne, 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 

2 Diseases are thy servants, Lord ; 

They come at thy command ; 
I '11 not attempt a murmuring word 
Against thy chastening hand. 

3 I 'm but a sojourner below, 

As att my fathers were ; 
May I be well prepared to go, 
When I the summons hear. 

4 But if my life be spared awhite^ 

Before my last remove, 
Thy praise shall be my business stQl, 
And I '11 declare thy love. « i 

ff81» P. M. ABONTMOOt. 

Devotion and Viriu$» 

I Save me from my foes, 

Shield me, Lord, from harm, 
Let me safe repose 

On thy mighty arm. 
Thou art God alone ; 

Those who seek thy heavenly faee. 
Thou wilt bless, and they shall own 
Thy matchless grace. 
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MOUBNINO AMD CONSOLAnON. 

2 Pleasant is the land 

Where Jehovah 's known, 
Where a pious band 

Bow before his throne, 
Who, with loud acclaim, 

Sing his great and wondrous Iot6^ 
Who ere long shall praise his name 
With saints above. 

8 Let my faith and love 

With my years increase ; 
Let me never rove 

From the paths of peace; 
But through life display 

Holy deeds and actions pure. 
That, when life has passed away, 
May bliss be sure. 

ff83. L. M. Watts. 
MinCs Mortality and God's Eternity. Ps. 1Q9. 

1 It is the Lord our Father's hand 
Weakens our strength amidst the race : 
Disease and death, at his conunand, 
Arrest us and cut short our days. 

2 &)are us, O Lord, aloud we pray. 
Nor let our sun go down at noon ; 
Thy years are one eternal day, 
And must thy children die so soon? 

3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief. 
This thought our sorrow shall assuage . 
" Our Father and our Saviour live ; 
God is the same through every age." 
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MOUBNINe AND CONSOLATION. 

L 'T was he this earth's foundation laid ; 
Heaven is the building of his hand ; 
This earth grows old, these heavens shall fade, 
And all be changed at his command. 

5 The starry curtains of the sky, 
Like garments, shall be laid aside ; 
But still thy throne stands firm and high ; 
Thy church forever must abide. 

B Before thy face thy church shall live, 
And on thy throne thy children reign ; 
This dying world shall they survive. 
And the dead saints be raised again. 

ass. C. M. Wat». 

Prayer of the Prisoner, Pa. 109. 

1 Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face. 

But answer lest I die ; 
Hast thou not built a throne of grace. 
To hear when sinners cry? 

2 As on some lonely building's top. 

The sparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and hope, 
I sit and grieve aloue. 

3 My locks Uke withered leaves appear ; 

And life's declining light 
Grows faint, as evening shadows are. 
That vanish into night. 

4 But thou forever art the same, 

O my eternal God ; 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And spread thy works abroad, 
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SSA^ffSS* THB AOBD. 

5 Thoa wik arise, and show thy foMw ; 

Nor will my Lord delay, 
Beyond th^ appointed hour ot gmee, 
That long-expected day. 

6 He hears his saints, he knows their ery. 

And, by mysterious ways, 
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die^ 
And fills their tongues with ptaisei, 

' aS^ C. M* WATm 

The Hope of tks Aged. Fs. 71. 

1 My God, my everlasting hope, 

I live upon thy truth ; 
Thine bands have held my chUdkood up, 
% And strengthened all my youth. 

2 StiU has my life new wonders seea. 

Repeated every year : 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

3 Cast me not off when strength declines, 

When hoary hairs arise ; ' 

And roimd me let thy glory shine. 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

SSS. 7s. M. Pops. 

The Dying Christian to his Soui* 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life. 
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MOENINO AND EVENING, ff 8O9 flW« 

2 Hark! they whisper! angels say, 
*^ Sister spirit, come away." 
What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears ; 
Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring. 

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount, I fly ! 
O grave, where is thy victory? 
O death, where is thy sting ? 



086* P. M. Anontmoi». 
Morning, 

Father of mercies ! when the day is dawning, 
Then will I pay my vows to thee ; 

lake incense wafted on the breath of morning, 
My heart-felt praise to Heaven shall be. 

Tes, thou art near me ; sleeping or waking. 
Still doth thy care unchanged remain; 

If ever I wander, thy ways forsaking, 
O lead me gently back again. 



587. L. M. Noel. 

Night y on the Sea-side, or at Sea. 

1 When restless on my bed I lie, 
Still courting sleep, which still will fly, 
Then shall reflection's brighter power 
Illume the lone and midnight hour. 
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tf88« MOBKINO AMD STKNOfe. 

2 If huflhed the breeze, and calm the tidei 
Soft will the stream of memory glide j 
And all the past, a gentle train. 
Waked by remembrance, liye again. 

3 If loud the wind, the tempest high, 

And darkness wraps the sullen sky, ' 

I muse on life's tempestuous sea, 
And sigh, O Lord, to come to thee. 

4 Tossed on the deep and swelling wave, 
O mark my trembling soul, and save ; 
Give to my mind that harbor near, 
Where thou wilt chase each grief and fear. 

■ 

999. L. M. Bp.Khbt. 

Midnight. 

t Mt God, I now from sleep awake ; 
The sole possession of me take ; 
From midnight terrors me secure. 
And guard my heart from thoughts impure. 

2 Blest angels, while we silent lie, 
You hallelujahs sing on high ; 
You joyful hymn the Ever-blest, 
Before the throne, and never rest 

3 I with your choir celestial join, 
In offering up a hymn divine ; 
With you in heaven I hope to dwell, 
And bid the night and world farewell. 

4 O may I always ready stand, 
With my lamp burning in my hand ; 
May I in sight of heaven rejoice, 
Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's voice. 
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MORNWe AND EVENING. 



6 Blest Jesus, thou, on heaven intent, 
Whole nights hast in devotion speal; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired. 
And all my zeal is soon expired. 

6 Shine on me, Lord, new life impart, 
Fresh ardors kindle in my heart: 
One ray of thy all-quickening light 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of night. 



L. M. PiCftPONT. 

i 

Morning Hymn. For a Child, 

1 O God, I thank thee that the night 
In peace and rest hath passed aviray ; 
And that I see, in this lair light, 

My Father's smile, that makes it day. 

2 Be thou my Guide, and let me live 
As under thine all-seeing eye ; 
Supply my wants, my sins forgive. 
And make me happy when I die. 



L. M. PuRPONt. 

Evening Hymn. For a Child. 

1 Another day its course hath run, 
And still, O God, thy child is blest ; 
For thou hast been by day my sun, 
And thou wilt be by night my test. 

2 Sweet sleep descends, my eyes to okM; 
And now, when all the world is stilly 

I give my body to repose,— 
My spirit to my Father's wilL 
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DEVOTION. 

2 To thee the yoices of the young 
A monument of honor raise ; 

And babes, with uninstructed tongue, 
Declare the wonders of thy praise. 

3 Children amidst thy temples throng 
To see their great Redeemer's face ; 
The Son of David is their song, 
And young hosannas fill the pace. 

000. P. M. H. Ware, Juh. 
Prayer at Morning and Eoening, 

1 To prayer, to prayer ! for the morning breakst 
And earth in her Maker's smiles awakes. 
His light is on all below and above — 

The Ught of gladness, and life, land love. 
O, IheUi on the breath of this early air, 
S^d upward the incense of grateful prayer. 

2 To prayer ! for the glorious sun is gone, 
And the gathering darkness of night comes on. 
Like a curtain from God's kind hand it flows 
To shade the couch where his children repose. 
Then kneel, while the watching stars are bright, 
And give your last thoughts to the Goarmao 

of night. 

000. C. M. 61. CONDER. 

On the Sea Shore, 

1 Beyond, beyond that boundless sea, 

Above that dome of sky, 
Farther than thought itself can flee, 

Thy dwelling is on high ; 
Yet dear the awful thought to me, 

That thou, my God, art nigh. 
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L. M. ANONTMOUd.,. 

Sunday Evening, For a Child, 

1 Again we 've seen the Sabbath day, 
And heard of Jesus and of he&ven ; ' 
We thank thee, Father, and we pray- 
That this day's sins may be forgiven. 

2 May all we heard and understood 

Be well remembered through the week. 
And help to make us wise and good, 
More humble, diligent and meek. 



0M« -^ C. M. MoNTGOMtET. 

WhatisPrayert 

1 Prater is the soul's sincere desire, 

Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Pr^^f is the simplest form of speech 

rftiat infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

8 The saints in prayer appear as one 
In word, and deed, and mind; 
While, with the Father and the Scm, 
Sweet fellowship they fijid. 

4 O thou by whom we come to God| 
The life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 
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FUNERAL HYMNS. 



L. M. Watt*. 

At a Funeral, 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 
Take this new treasure to thy trosti 
And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in thy dust 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious £ear 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch its soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave, and blessed the 

bed; 
Then rest, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ! 
Attend, O earth, his sovereign word ! 
Restore thy trust ! the glorious form 
Shall then arise, to meet the Lord. 

603. P. M. MiLMAN. 

At a Funeral, 

1 Brother, thou art gone before us, 

And thy saintly soul is flown 
Where tears are wiped from every eye, 

And sorrow is unknown : 
Prom the burden of the flesh. 

And from care and fear released, 
Where the wicked cease from troublingi 

And the weary are at rest. 
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DAT OP AOOOUHT. 

2 Sin can never taint thee now, 

Not doubt thy faith assail, 
Nor thy meek trust in Jesus Christ 

And the Holy Spirit fail : 
And there thou'rt sure to meet the good. 

Whom on earth thou lovedst best, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 

And the weary are at rest 

3 " Earth to earth," and " dust to dust," 

The solemn priest hath said ; 
So we lay the turf above thee now, 

. And we seal thy narrow bed : 
But thy spirit, brother ! soars away 
* Among the faithful blest, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And the weary are at rest. 



WdU L. M. Sir Waltkr Scott. 

The Last Day, 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll, 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead !- 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
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fi06« SOLtim ADMONITIONS. 



eOS. 7s. M. WltLARD'9 Col 
Peacemakers are Children of God, 

1 Lo, they come from east and west; 
Come to eajoy ^^^ heavenly rest : 
North and south, in bliss compifiti^ 
Round the eternal altar meet. 

2 Ckmntless host ! how great i how blett ! 
Wondrous joy^ and peace, and rest ! 
What shall fit us, Lord, for this ? 

Fit our souls for heavenly bliss? 

3 Peace on earth, and peace alone ; 
Peace, which makes all churches one ; 
Peace, the fruit of Christian love, 
Fits the soul for peace above. 



fi06. C. M. Watts. 
Death of Kindred improved, 

1 Must friends and kindred drop and die 1 

Must helpers be withdrawn ? 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye, 
Counts up our comforts gone 1 

2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God, 

Our helper and our friena; 
Nor leave us, in this dangerous road. 
Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ! 
While love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 
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MABRUGB HTMN. 



3 Out lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone ' 
Their hope securely stands, 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But practise his commands. 



flB7» L. M. Mrs. Bxubauld. 

Marriage Hymn. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds t 

How swift the heavenly course they run. 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are 
one! 

2 To each the soul of each how dear f 
What jealous love, what holy fear I 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin I 

r 

3 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy — ^because of love. 

098. L. M. Watts. 

The Hosanna of Children. Pa. 8. 

Almiortt Ruler of the skies, 

Through the wide earth thy name is spread ; 

And thine eternal glories rise 

O'er all the heavens thy hands have made. 
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TEIUMPH OVBE DEATH. 



608. C. M. Watts. 
Viciary over Dealh. 

1 O FOB an overcoming faith, 

To cheer my dying hours, 
To triiimph o'er the monster DeftA| 
And all his frightful powers ! 

2 Joyful, Tfith all the strength I have, 

My quivering lips should sing, 
"Where is thy boasted victory, grave? 
And where the monster's sting?" 

3 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors while vm die. 
Through Christ, our living Head. 

•09. 8 &r 7s. M. BlO PBR TCTH. 

Closing Hymn, 

1 Israel's Shepherd, guide me, feed me, 

Through my pilgrimage below, 
And^ beside the waters lead me, 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever. 

Meekly kneeling, I implore ; 
I have found thee, and would never, 
Never wander from thee more. 

466 



SUPPLEMENTARY HYMNS, 



ADXHSD B7 REV. B. C. WATBRStON. 



610. C. M. ChafblHtmni. 

SuppUcatum, 

1 Bb thou, O God, by night, by day, 

My Qtiide, my Guard from sin. 
My Life, my Trust, my Light Dirine, 
To keep me pure within ; — 

2 Pure as the air, when day's first lig^l 

A cloudless sky illumes. 
And actire as the lark, that soars 
Till heaven shines round its pluxnen 

3 So may my soul, upon the wings 

Of faith, unwearied rise. 
Till at the gate of heaven it sings, 
Tfiidsi light from paradise. 

The StObath. 

1 Wb bless thee for this sacred day, 
Thou who hast every blessing given, 
Which sends the dreams of earth away. 
And jrields a gUmpse of opening heaven. 
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#19* nfTBODUCTION OF WORSHIP. 

2 Lord, may thy truth upon the heart 
Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew, 
And flowers of grace in freshness start. 
Where once the we^s of error grew- 

3 We would our prayers with fervor bring. 
And lay them at thy sacred throne, 
And render praise, O, Heavenly E[mg, 
To thee, who praise canst claim alone. 

•19. L. M. H. Wabs,Jr. 

TheTnahasUisinJesus, 

1 Obbat God, the followers of thy Scm, 
We bow before thy mercy-seat, 

To worship thee, the Holy One, 
And pour our wishes at thy feet 

2 O, grant thy blessing here to-day ! 
O, give thy people joy and peace ! 
The tokens of thy love display, 
And favor that shall never cease. 

3 We seek the truth that Jesus brought; 
His path of light we long to tread ; 
Here be his holy doctrines taught, 
And here their purest influence shed. 

4 May faith and hope and love abound; 
Our sins and errors be forgiven ; 
And we, in thy great day, be found 
Children of God, and heirs of heaven. 
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INTROIIUCTICni OF WOBfHIP. 61S< 



61#. L. M. ^VATUlSTCm. 

SuppHaUum, 

O, Lord of Life ! to thee W^ prfty, 
Sand down thy spirit from above, 
And fill, great Fount of truth ! tms day- 
Each mind with light, each heart with loTe. 

Here may a grateful people bow 
To thee who spake and it was done. 
And here be ever loved is now, 
Thy livii^ word, Ay loving Son. 

This hallowed church, long may it staaA 
The hope of Age, the joy of Youth,, 
A sacred watcb-tower in the land,^ 
A mighty battlem;ent of Truth I 

Thy suppliant children wilt thou bless, 
Conform our wills unto thy own, ^ 

Qiv0 to (hy glorious word success. 
And raise within eae^h soul thy throne ! 

0f4L 8 &, 7s. M. AvONTMOim. 

SMath Morning, 

1 Welcome, welcome, quiet morning, 

Welcome is this holy day ; 
Now the Sabbath morn returning, 

Says a week has passed away. 
Let me think how time is passing, 

Soon the longest life departs^, 
Mellling human is abiding. 

Save the love of httmble hearta 
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MA BLESSING UfFLOKia 

2 Love to God, and to our neighbor, 

Makes our purest happiness ; 
Tain the wish, the care, the labor. 

Earth's poor trifles to possess. 
Swift my life's vain dreams are passiiigi 

Like the startled dove they fly ; 
Or the clouds each other chasingi 

Over yonder quiet sky. 

3 Father, now one prayer I raise thee ; 

Give an humble, grateful heart; 
Never let me cease to praise thee, 

Never from thy fear depart; 
Then, when years have gathered o'er me. 

And the world is sunk in shade. 
Heaven's bright realm will rise b^ore me; 

There my treasure will be laid. 

•Iff. 7s. M. St. Oemnibt. 

A Blessing Implored. 

1 Source of light and life divine ! 
Thou didst cause the light to shine: 
Thou didst bring thy sunbeams form 
O'er thy new-created earth. 

2 May we ne'er, by guilt depressed, 
Lose the way to endless rest : 
May no thoughts, corrupt ana vain. 
Draw our souls to earth again. 

3 Rather lift them to the skies, 
Where our much-loved treasure liflf ; 
Help us in our daily strife, 
Make us struggle into life. 
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WORSHIP. 91iSj'MUIi 



•16* L. M. PURPONT. 

Vnioersal Worship, 

Thou, to whom, in ancient time, 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue ! 

Not now on Zion's height alone, 
Thy favored worshipper may dwell, 
Nor where, at sultry noon, ,thy Son 

Sat| weary, by the patriarch's well. 

* ' ..." 

From erery place below the skies, 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the heart, may rise . , . 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

O, Thou, to whom, in ancient time, 
TBie lyre of prophet-bards was strung, 
To thee, at last, in every clime. 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 

617. L. M. Obvrlin. 

Looking to God, 

1 O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To d^icate myself to thee. 

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy: 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That idl my hopc» are fixed on thee. 
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#18* GOD BTEBTWHEBB. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadelh space ; 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every pla[pe; 
Ana wheresoever my lot may be, 
StUl shall my spirit rest with thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing. 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shaU be, 
That all I want I find in thee. 

616« L. M. BowRno* 

God is Everywhere. 

1 Fathbe and Friend ! thy light, thy love, 
Beaming through all thy works, we see; 
Thy glory gilds the heavens above, 
And all the earth is full of thee. 

2 Thy voice we hear — thy presence feel^ 
Whilst thou, too pure for mortal sight. 
Involved in clouds, invisible, 
Reignest the Lord of life and light 

3 We know not in what hallowed part 

Of the wide heavens thy throne may be ; 
But this we know, that where thou art, 
Strength, wisdom, goodness dwell with thea 

4 And through the various maze of time. 
And through th' infinity of space. 

We follow thy career sublime, 

And all thy wondrous footsteps trace. 

5 Thy children shall not faint nor fear, 
Sustained by this delightful thought, — 
Since thou, their God, art everywhere. 
They camiot be where thou art not 
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LOOKINO TO OOD. 619, 



•19. C. M. H. Waek,Je. 

Invoking God's Aid. 

1 Fathsb in heaven, to thee my heart 

Would lift itself in prayer ; 
Drive from my soul each earthly thoiigfat| 
And show thy presence there. 

2 Each moment of my life renews 

The mercies of my Lord ; 
Eaish moment is itself a gift 
To bear me on to God. 

3 Oy help me break the galling chains 

This world has round me thrown ; 
Each passion of my heart subdue, 
Each darling sin disown. 

4 O Father^ kindle in my breast 

A never-dying flame 
Of holy love, of grateful trust 
In thine almighty name. 



L. M. Rippon's Coll. 

7!!^ Love and Forgiveness of God hniUUed. 

1 Obbat Author of the immortal mind ! 
For noble thoughts and views designed, 
iMake me ambitious to express 

The image of thy holiness. 

2 While I thy boundless love admire, 
Orant me to catch the sacred fire ! 
Thus shall my heavenly birth be known. 
And for thy child thou wilt me own, 
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LO0EIN6 TO 60D. 



819. C. M. H. Wabi.Jb. 

biv^mg Ood't Aid. 
FiTOBV. in heaven, to thee my heart 
.^Tould lift itself in prayer ; 
Drive from my aoul each earthly thought, 

And show thy presence there. 

Each moment of my life renews 

The mercies of my Lord ; 
Each moment is Itself a gift 

To hear me on to God. 

O, help me break the galling chains 

This world has round me thrown ; 
Bsch passion of my heart subdue, 
f^acn darling sin disown. 
.Father, kindle in my breast 
-^. Jiever-dying flame 

\f love, of grateful trust 
almighty r 

M. niFTcm'tOra. 

of God Mland- 




Itnown, 



!• QQB OUR FATHSE. 

3 Father, I see thy sun arise, 

To cheer thy friends and enemies i 

And when thy rain from heaven descends, 

Thy bounty both alike befriends. 

4 Enlarge my soul with love like thine; 
My moral powers by grace refine ; 

So shall I feel another's woe, 
And cheerful feed a hungry foe. 

6 I hope for pardon, through fhy Sqq^ 
For all the sins which I have done ; 
O, may the grace which pardon^ n^, 
Constrain me to forgive like thee ! 

•il. S. M. Stiiui, 

Ood our Father, 

1 Mt Father ! cheering name ! 

may I call thee mme? 

Give me the humble hope t/o claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 This can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly : 

What real harm can reach my 80iil| 
Beneath my Father's eye? 

S Whatever thy will denies, 

1 calmly would resign; 

For thou art just and good and wiae * 
O bend my will to tmne t 

4 Whate'er thy will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear ; 
Sltill let me know a Father nigSMy 
And tru9t a Father's care. 
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TSOTIDINCE. 

6 Thy ways are little known 
To my weak, erring sight; 
Yet shall my soul, believing, own 
That all thy wa3r8 are right. 

6 My Father ! Uissful namQ ! 
Above expression dear ! 
If thou accept my humble claim* 
I bid adieu to fear. 



C M. BcuiioaB. 

Blekshigs of Providence and Bjedanp^on. 

1 Tht goodnesti, Lord! our souls confiMUB, 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
At spring whose blessings never fkU, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy loTe deelaie 

In every golden ray ; 
Lore draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 
. With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the yvEL% 

With strength'ning grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord ! 

Lt in the gospel seen \ 
There, like the sun, thy mercy shineSi 
Without a cloud between. 
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MB^ 094* THE &CRIPTUSES. 



L. M. Mrs. SmuB. 

lAgkt and Contort frdm the Scriptiats. 

1 To God, its source, my soul aspires; 
Come, Lord, and fiUU my vast desires : 
Be thou my portion ; here I rest, 
Since of my utmost wish possessed. 

2 0! let thy sacred word impart 

Its quickening influence to my heart; 
Witi^ power and light, and love dlTine, 
Assure my soul that thou art mine. 

3 The blissful word, with joy replete, . 
Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat; 
And heaven-bom hope, serenely bright, 
Shine cheerful through this mortal night 

4 Tben.'shall my joyful spirit rise 
On wings of faith above the skies ; 
And when these transient scenes are o'er 
And this vain world shall tempt no more ; 

6 O, may I reach the blissful plains. 
Where thy unclouded glory reigns ; 
And dwell forever near thy throne, 
In joys to mortal thought unknown. 

6SMI. C. M. Anonymous. 

T%e BibJe. 

1 Lamp of our feet ! whereby we trace 
Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace ! 
Brook by the traveller's way ! 
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2 Bread <rf oar souls ! whereoa we feed; 

Vnte manna from an high ! 
Our guide and chart ! wherein we raad 
Of reahns hey ond the sky ! 

3 Our shield and buckler in the figfat ! 

Victory's triumphant palm ! 
Comfort in grief! in weakness mi^! 
In sickness, Gilead's halm ! 

4 CThildhood's preceptor ! manhood's trust ! 

Old age's firm ally ! 
Onr hope,-*-when we go down to dmi 
Our immortality ! 

6 Word of Ae ever-living God ! 
Win of his glorious Son ! 
Without Thee how could earth he trod, 
Or heaven itself be wcm? 



L. M. Bowxnro. 
Progress of Gospel TntUu 

1 Upon the Gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine. 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier fli^t. 
From year to year does knowledge 
And as it soars, the Gospel light 
Adds to its influence more and more. 

3 Truth, strengthened by the strength of tboogfhiti 
Pours inexhaustible supplies. 

Whence sagest teachers may be taught. 
And Wisdom's self become more wise. 
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PB0ORS8S OHf TRUTH. 

4 More glorious still as centuries roll, . 
New regions blessed, new powers unfurledi 
Expanding with the expanding soul, 
Its waters shall overflow the world ; — 

6 Plow to restore, — ^but not destroy; 
As wlien the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy. 
And sweeps each lingering mist away. 

CtM. 8 &r 78. M. Watkbstov. 
• ** Am for the truth, it endureth and is ahoays ttrvng,^ 

1 Theories, which thousands cherish. 

Pass like clouds that sweep the sky; 
Creeds and dogmas all may perish ; 
Truth herselif can never die. 

« 

2 From the glorious heavens above her, 

She has shed her beams abroad. 
That the souls who truly love her. 
May become the sons of God. 

3 Worldlings blindly may refuse her, 

Close their eyes and call it night ; 
Learned scoflers may abuse her, 
But they cannot quench her light ! 

4 Thrones may totter, empires crumble. 

All their glories cease to be ; 
While she, Christ-like, crowns the humUe, 
And from bondage sets them free. 

6 Grod himself will e'er defend her 
From the fury of her foe. 
Till she in her native splendor. 
Sits enthroned o'er all below. 
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MOBNINO U6HT. 687^ QM 

II97. 6s. M. LUTHEB. 

The Ikaih of Wartfn. 

1 Flun0 to the heedless winds, 

Or on the waters cast, 
Their ashes shall be watched, 

And gathered at the last ; 
And from that scattered dust, 

Juround ns and abroad, 
^all spring a plenteous seed 

Of witnesses for God. 

2 The Father hath received 

Their latest living breath ; 
Yet vain is Satan's boast. 

Of victory in their death : 
Still, still, though dead, they speak, 

And, trumpet-tongued, proclsdin 
To many a wakening land 

The one availing name. 



098. 7 & 6s. M. Anontmoini. 

The morning light is breaking, 

1 The morning light is breaking, 

The darkness disappears. 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears : 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean, 

Brings tidings from afar. 
Of nations in commotion. 

Prepared for Zion's war. 
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NATUKS JLKD TBB SOUL. 



2 Rich dews of grace come o'er us, 

In many a gentle shower,. 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are openittg every boat ; 
Each cry to Heaven going, 

Abundant answer brings, 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wingsv 

3 Blest rivet' of salvation, 

Pursue thy onward way, 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness staty j 
Stay not, till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their hoiDBf 
Stay not, till all the holy, 

I^oclaim the Lord has coiiie. 



AM. ?8. M. WAtBRMW. 

Nature and the Soul. 

1 In each breeze that wanders free. 

And each flower that gems the sod, 
LtviRg souls may hear and see, 
Freshly uttereid words from God ! 

2 Had we but a searching mind, 

Seeking good where'er it springs, 
We should then true wisdom find^ 
Hidden in familiar things ! 

3 Qbd is present, and doth shine 

Through each scene beneath theskyi 
Kindling, with a light divine, 
Every form that meets the eye. 
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4 Natnire with eternal youth 
Ever bursts upoa the sdj^t^ 
All her works are types of truth ! 
Mirrors of cediestial light ! 

6 But the soul, when veiled in sin, 
Amd eolipsed with fear and doobt, 
From the darkened world within 
Throws its shade on that without 

6 While to tbose^ who, pure in hoarii 

For the Truth their powers employi 
She will constant good impart, 
And diffuse perpetual joy. 

7 If the mind would Nature see, 

Let her cherish Virtue more ; 
Groodness bears the golden key- 
That unlocks her palace door I 



C. M. Newtom. 
^^VrUo you who heUeve he is precunu.** 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his woondlS 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

It calms the troubled breast; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soiu, 
And, to the weary, rest 

3 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my wannest tl^mig|it| 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I '11 praise thee as I ought 
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t • CHKI8T AND CHRISTIANITY. 

4 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting bream ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

Ml. G. P. M. ROWOB. 

^ ' The Saviour^s Mission. 

1 O, LBT your mingling voices rise, 
In grateful rapture, to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim, 
When Jesus all-triumphant came, 

To bless the sons of earth. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest, 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast. 

To bind the broken heart ; 
To spread the light of truth around. 
And to the world's remotest bound 
The heavenly gift impart. 

3 He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave, 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
To lead us to a happier clime, 

Where reigns eternal day. 

4 Then let our mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim. 
When Jesus all-triumphant came, 

^o bless the Sons of earth. 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 633^ 



C. M. Watts. 
T%e Example of Christ and the Saints. 

1 Give me the wings of .faith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above — how great their joy, 
And bright their glories be ! 

2 Once they were mourners here below, 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
W ith sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came; 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

For his example given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

68S. 7s. M. CowpEB. 

" Lovest thou mef" John zxi. 16. 

1 Hark, my soul ; it is the Lord ; 
'T is thy Saviour ; hear his word : 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, — 

" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 

2 " I delivered thee when boimd, 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right ; 
Turned thy darkness into light. 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 

3 " Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 " Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, slfong as death. 

6 " Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; — 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?" 

SS4U C M. BoDDRIMt. 

Love to Christ, 

1 Do not I love thee, O my Lerdi 

Behold my heart, and see: 
And turn each worthless idol out, 
That dares to rival thee. 

2 Is not thy name melodious still 

To my attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure beat 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 

3 Hast thou a lamb, in all thy flock, 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast thou a foe, before whose fiice 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 

4 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lotd ; 

ButJ O, I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 
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OHSIST AND CHRISTIAIIITT. 



L. M. MOMTVOIOET. 

Jlie Poor Way-faring Man. 

1 A POOR way-faring man of grief, 
Hath often crossed me on my way, 
Who sued so hmnbly for relief, 
That I could never answer nay ; 

I had no power to ask his name, 
Whither he went, or whence he came ; 
Tet there was something in his eye, 
That won my love, I knew not why. 

2 Once when my scanty meal was spread, 
He entered, — not a word he spake, — 
Just perishing for want of bread. 

I gave him all ; He blessed, and brake. 
And ate, but gave me part again; 
Mine was an angel's portion then, — 
And while I fed with eager haste. 
The crust was manna to my taste. 

3 I spied him where a fountain burst 

Clear from the rock, — ^his strength was gone; 

The heedless water mocked his thirst i 

He heard it, saw it hurrying on. 

I ran and raised the sufferer up ; 

Thrice from the stream he drained my copi 

Dipped, and returned it running o'er ; 

I ^ank, and never thirsted more. 

4 Then, in a moment^ to my view 
The stranger started from disguise ; 
The tokens in his hands I knew, — 
My Saviour stood before my eyes ! 
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CHftlSr 4ND CHUSTIAjaTY. 

He spake, and my poor name he named : 
" Of me thou has not been ashamed ; 
These deeds shall thy memorial be, 
Fear not, thou didst it unto me." 



086. L. M. Backs. 

** See haw he laved,^^ 

1 <' See how he loved i" exclaimed the Jews, 
A» tender tears from Jesus fell ; 

My grateful heart the thought pursues^ 
And on the theme delights to dwelL 

2 See how he loved, — who travelled on. 
Teaching the doctrine from the skies ; 
Who bade disease and pain be gonOi 
And called the sleeping dead to rise. 

3 See how he loved, — who, firm, yet mild, 
Patient, endured the scoffing tongue ; 
Though oft provoked, he ne'er reviled. 
Or did his greatest foe a wrong. 

4 See how he loved, — who never shrank 
Prom toil or danger, pain or death ; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank, 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 

^ Such love can we, unmoved, survey? 
O, may our breasts with ardor glow, 
To tread his steps, his laws obey, 
And thus our warm affections show ! 
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CHBI8T AND CRUSTIAmTT. 997 ^ 



9917m L. M. Stennett. 

''Bis finished.'' 

1 "'Tis finished!" so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly howed his head, and died! 
" 'T is finished !" yes, the race is run. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 " 'T is finished!" all that heaven £Mrotold 
By prophets in the days of old; 

And truths are opened to our view, 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 " 'T is finished ! " Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hotir; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to thee. 

ess. 78. M. CfiAtttti 

The Christian Pilgrim. 

1 Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin. 

Come Uie way to Zion's gate ; 
^ere, till Mercy speaks within. 

Knock and weep, and watch and wait, 
Knock — ^he knows the sinner's cry, 

Weep — he loves the mourner's tears. 
Watch — for saving grace is nigh, 

Wait — till heavenly grace appears. 

2 Hark; it is the Saviour's voice, 

*^ Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest," 
Now within the gate rejoice, 
Safe and owned, and bought and bletted; 
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CBBI8T AND CHRIfiTIANITT. 

Safe — from all the lures of vice, 
Own'd — by joys the contrite know, 

Bought — ^by love, and life the price, 
Blest — the mighty debt to owe. 

3 Holy pilgrim, what for thee 

In a world like this remains? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear and shame, and doubt and pains; 
Fear — ^the hope of heaven shall flee, 

Shame — ^from glory's view retire. 
Doubt — ^in full belief shall die, 

Pain — in endless bliss expire. 




G. M. DUNCAM. 

Jlie Qiorificatum of Christ, 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small ; 
Hail him who saves you by his gr^pe, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

4 O ! that, with yonder sacred throng, 

We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlasting sone. 
And crown him — Lord of alL 
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CSKI8T AND CHRIS TUNITY. 640, #41. 



649. 8 & 7s. M. BowEotG. 

The Cross of Christ. 

1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss i^ beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measttte, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

6 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

641. 7s. M. Gibbons. 

"TheLordisrism.'^ 

1 Angels ! roll the stone away ! 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey ! 
See ! — ^he rises from the tomb, 
Rises with immortal bloom. 
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THB lord's SUrPBR. 

2 'T is his memory we record, 

'T is his virtues we proclaim ; 
Grateful to our honored Lord, 
Here we bless his sacred name. 

3 See him, on the dreadful day 

Of his mortal Skgcmy, 
Break the bread, and hear him say, 
" Eat of this, and think of me!" 

4 See him standing on the brink 

Qf ib» tomb, and hark, he cries, 
'' Take the cup, and as ye driak^ 
O, remember him who dies ! " 

• 

5 Tes, we will remember thee^ 

Frieud and Saviour ; and thy feist 
Of all services shall be 
Holiest and welcomest. 



991* 7s. M. Anontiioiis, 

A Communion ^/nnu 

1 At thy table. Lord of life, 

May our souls find peace and rest; 
On the Saviour may we lean, 
Safe repose upon his breast 

2 He invites us to this feast ; 

He hath said, " Remember we ; " 
May we come with trustful hearts, 
Hearts devoted. Lord, to thee. 

3 May thy grace our souls awake — 

Make them glow with holy love,; — 
While we take the bread and cup, 
Set our hearts on things above 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 643, 64UU. 

But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sd(r- 



row, 



And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend: 
Lift then your voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not -die. 



C M. Paradise St. Oklu,' 
Reflections on the Death ofJestis. 

1 With warm affections let us view, 

With pious grief improve, 
The solemn and impressive scene 
Of Jesus' dying love. 

2 Not all the malice of his foes 

His pity could subdue ; — 
" Forgive them, Father I " he exclaimed; 
" nrtiey know not what they do." 

3 O, what a love was here displayed, 

Beyond our utmost thought ! 
How pure the lessons, how sublime, 
In life and death he taught ! 

4 Let not his sacred truths by us 

Be lost or misappUed ; 
Nor let our thoughtless hearts forget 
That 't was for us he died. 

644. G. M. NoBL. 
Remembering Christ* 

If human kindness meets return, 

And owns the grateful tie ; — 
If tender thoughts within us biim 

To feel that friends are nigh ^ 
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MMfjSASm THE lord's SUPPBl. 

641T. S. M. Engush Baptist Coll. 

Obeying Christ, 

1 Here, Saviour, we would come, 
In thine appointed way ; 

Obedient to thy high commands, 
Our solemn vows we pay. 

2 O, bless this sacred rite. 
To bring us near to thee ; 

And may we find that as our day 
Our strength shall also be. 

ML8* C. M. GaSBNWOOD. 

The Tat^ of the Lord. 

1 Now I approach thy table, Lord| 

With reverent joy and love ; 
I call to mind my Saviour's word, 
And will obedient prove, 

2 O, shall I not remember one. 

Who bled and died for me? 
Nor think on all that he has done, 
To make me pure and free. 

3 Tea, I 'U remember him and strive 

To love him more and more ; 
■ So that I may with Jesus live, 
When this short life is o'er. 
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TBB lord's supper. 



M». S. M. Watts. 
Qrateful Remembrance of Christ, 

1 Jesus, the Friend of man, 
Invites us to his board ; 

The welcome summons we obey, 
And own our gracious Lord. 

2 Here we show forth his love, 
Which spake in every breath. 

Prompted each action of his life, 
And triumphed in his death. 

3 Here let our powers unite 
His honored name to raise ; 

Let grateful joy fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 

4 One faith, one hope, one Lord, 
One God alone we know ; 

Brethren we are ; let every heart 
With kind affection glow. 

6 Warmed with our Master's love, 
And thy unmeasured grace, 
Lord! let our thankful hearts expand, 
And all mankind embrace. 

6ff0. 78. M. BowRnro. 
Communion Hymn. 

1 Not with terror do we meet 
At the board by Jesus spread ; 
Not in mystery drink and eat 
Of the Saviour's wine and bread. 
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3 Thou the contrite sinner's stay, 
Who thy goodness can display,^ 
How, to those who seek thee, kind ! 
What, ah ! what, to those who^nd? 

4 Tongue can speak not their delight, 
Nor can pen of man indite ; 

None can know, but they who proye, 
What it is their Lord to love. 



'-'Wf* G. M. Episcotal C0£L. 
^^ I am the Way, and the Truth, and the Jttfe.'* 

1 Thott art the Way ; by thee alone 

From sin and death we flee, 
And they who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth ; thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou, only, canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm. 
And those who put their trust in thee. 
Nor death nor hell can harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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CHim AND CBEfilTUNITT. CSS^ 

9SS. 1b. M. Fonmt. 

Jesus our Leader. 

1 Fbeble, helpless, how shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die? 
Who, O Qod, my guide shall be? 
Who shall lead thy child to thee? 

2 Blessed Father, gracious One^ 
Thou hast sent thy holy Son ; 
He will give the light 1 need, 
He my trembling steps will le^. 

3 Through this world, uncertain, dim. 
Let me ever lean on him ; , 

From his precepts wisdom draw, 
Make his life npiy sokmn law. 

4 Thus in deed, and thought, and wird, 
Led by Jesus Christ, the li)icd. 

In my weakness thus shall I 
Learn to live and leam to die. 

6 Learn to live in peace and lov^» 
Like the perfect ones above; — 
Learn to die without a fear. 
Feeling thee, my Father, near. 

6ff9« 78. M. Methodist Ooui. 
FoUowing Chrisi. 

1 When, my Saviour, shall I be 
Perfectly resigned to thee? 
Poor and low in my own eyes. 
Only in thy wisdom wise ! 
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TBS CHSI8TIAN UnU 

2 Only thee content to know. 
Ignorant of all below ; 
Only guided by thy light; 
Only mighty in thy might ! 

3 So may I thy Spirit know. 
Let it as it listeth blow : 

Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee be one. 

4 Fully in my life express 
All the heights of holiness ; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths of humble love. 

600. S. M. Wmsleysm. 

For a holy heart. 

I. G&BAT Source of life and light. 

Thy heavenly grace impart, 
And by thy holy spirit write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 

My soul would cleave to thee ; 

Let nought my purpose move; 
O, let my faith more steadfast be, 

And more intense my love ! 

2 Long as my trials last, 

Long as the cross I bear, 
O, let my soul on thee be cast 

In confidence and prayer ! 

Conduct me to the shore 

Of everlasting peace, 
Where storm and tempest rise no more^ 

Where sin and sorrow cease. 
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DETOUT ASPIBATIONS. 



6S1« S. M. Episcopal CoUte. 

Ark of safety, » 

1 O, CEASE; my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam ; 

All this \ride world, to either po^ rr 
Has not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the ark of God ; 
Behold the open door ; 

O, haste to gain that dear abode. 
And rove, my soul, no more. 



3 There, safe thou shalt abide, 
There, sweet shall be thy rest, 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 



C. M, Hawlbt. 

The Hopcj the Star, the Voice, 

1 There is a hope, a blessed hope. 

More precious and more bright 
Than all the joyless mockery 
The world esteems delight. 

2 There is a star, a lovely star. 

That lights the darkest gloom. 
And sheds a peaceful radiance oW 
The prospects of the tomb. 

3 There is a voice, a cheering voice, 

That lifts the soul above, 
Dispels the painfiil, anxious doubt, 
ioid whispers, " God is love." 
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IttTOUT ASPlftAtrOML 



A That voice, aloud from GalyaT3r's heigfat| 
Proclaims the soul forgiten ; 
l^at star, is revelation's light^ 
ITiat hope, the hope of heaven. 



8 Sl 78. M. MoirrsoMHtT. 
Jcniful Hope. 

1 Know, my soul ! thy fall salvatioii ; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care, 
Joy to find, in every station, 

Something still to do^ or tear ; 
Think what spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think What Father's smiles are thine; 
Think v^hat Jesus did to win thee ^ — 

Child of heaven ! canst &ou repine ? 

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed with faith, and Winged Mrifh prayer; 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there : 
Soon shall cease thine earthly mianoki, 

Soon fliiall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad frnition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to prai^. 



M4. CM. J.Q.ADim. 
Sa^tneMof Tim. 

1 How swift, alas ! the nuMoaentB fly \ 
How rush the years aloi^ ! 
Scarce here, yet gone already by,-^ 
The burden of a song. 
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MiUI ACGOUNTABLS. 

2 See childhood, yoath, and manhood p8^ 

And age. with furrowed brow ; 
TioQB was, — ^time shall be, — ^bat, tdrii ! 
Where, where, in time, is now? 

3 Time is the measure but of chwUffi i ^ 

No present hour is found ; 
The past, the future, fill the range ^ • 
Of time's unceasing round 

4 Then, pilgrim, let thy joys and fears 

On time no longer lean ; 
But henceforth all tny hopes and lean 
From earth's affection vteaxi. 

6 To Grod let grateful accents rise ; 
With truth, ^th virtue live ; 
. W ^ the bliss that time deniei^. 
Eternity shall give. 

*'^ trwe an account of thy stewardMp,** 

* 

1 The time draws near when every soul 

Its last a:c(ibunt shall give ; 
When its' \t^hole life shaU be surveyed 
By him who bade it live. 

A ■ 

2 How many talents, O my God, 

. Rait thou bestowed on me ! 
And y6t how few can there be fouiid ' ' 
Devoted, Lord, to thee ! 

8 My health, my time, my worldly storey 
And thy more precious word. 
Thy talents are, for which I must 
Account to thee, my Lord. 
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tUVm ^ DEPENDENCE ON GOD. 

That hope the sovereign Lord has giTen, 
Who reigns above the skies ; 

Hope that unites our souls to heaven 
By &ith's endearing ties. 

2 Each care, each ill of mortal birth, 

Is sent in pitying love 
To lift the lingering heart from earth, 

And speed its flight above. 
And every pang that wrings the breast, 

And every joy that dies. 
Tells M^ to seek a purer rest, 

And trust to holier ties. 



II77* L. M. Bryant. 

" Blessed are they that mowmJ*^ 

Deem not that they are blest alone. 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
The God, who loves our race, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 



2 The lieht of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears. 
And many hours of woe and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. 

3 O, there are days of hope and rest, 
For every dark and troubled night ! 
And grief may bide an evening guest. 
But joy shall come with early light. 

4 And thou, who o'er thy friend's low bier, 
Dost shed the bitter drops like rain, 
Hope that a brighter, happier sphere. 
Will give him to thy arms again. 
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FEZDTKNCfi AND PASDON. 

MT« G. P. M. H. Moou. 

Pardon, 

1 Soft are the fruitful showers that brinf^ 
The welcome promise of the spring, 

And soft the vernal gale : 
Sweet the wild warblings of the grove, 
The voice of nature and of love, 

That gladden every vale. 

2 But softer in the mourner's ear 
Soimds the mild voice of Mercy near, 

ITiat whispers sins forgiven ; 
And sweeter far the music swells. 
When, to the raptured soul, she tells 

Of peace and promised heaven. 

3 Fair are the flowers that deck the grouad; 
And groves and gardens, blooming round| 

Unnumbered charms unfold : 
Bright is the sun's meridian ray. 
And bright the beams of setting day. 

That robe the clouds in gold. 

4 But far more fair the pious breast, 
In richer robes of goodness dressed, 

Where heaven's own graces shine ; 
And brighter far the prospects rise. 
That burst on Faith's delighted eyeiy 

From glories all divine. 
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What eaithiy thing cotild plieasute gh^Y 
0'^ tv^ would venttfre then to die 1 — 
O, who could th«n endure to live ? 

3 And such were life, without the ray 
From our divine religion given ; 

'T is this that makes our darkness day ; 
'T is this that makes our earth a heaven. 

4 Bright is^ die golden sun abbve, 

And beautiful the flowers that bloom'.; 
And A\ is joy, and all is love, 
Reflected' nrom a world to come. 



680. L. M. BEAkD'fli Cdii; 

Ood^s care ow contort. 

1 Oh, sweet it is to know, to feel. 

In all our gloom, our wanderings herej 
No night of sorrow can conceal 
Man from thy notice, from thy care. 

2 When dii^ciplined by sore distress. 
And led through paths of fear and woe, 
Say, dost thou love thy children lei^ 7 
Nty I ever gracious Father, — ^no ! 

3 No distance can outreach thine eye, 
No nip[ht obscure thine endless day; 
Be this my comfort when I sigh. 
Be this my safeguard when I stray. 
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DEVOUT A8PI&ATION8. 

2 Ye heart-Stricken sons, and ye daughters of 

woe, 
For you the fresh fountains of comfort o'er- 

flow; 
Your souls to the blessed Redeemer unite ;•— 
EBs yoke it is easy, his burthen is light 

3 And ye that have sinned and have wandered 

astray, 
Come, walk in the light, and the truth, and the 

way, ' 
Ye proud, from the paths of ambition depart; 
For meek was your Master, and lowly of heart 

4 Now thanks be to him who hath given us'Iighti 
The way of the Christian is easy and bright; 
And humbly, when touched by the chastening 

rod. 
He bows to the will of his Father and Gk)4* 

6T0« L. M. ExsterColii. • 
Prayer far Steadfastness and Watchfidneis. 

1 Great God ! our Father an4 our Frittld| 
On whom we cast our constant care, 

On whom for all things we depend. 
To thee we raise our humble prayer. 

2 Endue us with a holy fear ; 
The frailty of our hearts reveal ; 
Sin and its snares are always near— 
fRiee we may always nearer feel. 

8 O ! ^at to thee each constant mind 
May with a steadfast love aspire ; 
And each the earliest motions find. 
And check the rise of wrong desire, 
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684* LIFE, DEATH, AND FUTUBITY. 

683. L. M. Pkarodt. 

' Heaven, 

1 O, WHEN the hours of life are past, 

And death's dark shade arrives at last,— 
It is not sleep, — it is not rest, — 
'Tis glory opening to the blest 

2 Their way to heaven was pure from sin, 
And Christ shall there receive them in ; 
There each shall wear a robe of light, 
Like his, divinely fair and bright 

3 There parted hearts again shall meet 
In union holy, calm and sweet ; 
Their grief find rest, and never more 
Shall sorrow call them to deplore. 

4 There angels will unite their prayers 
With spirits bright and blest as theirs, 
And light shall glance on every crown, 
From suns that never more go down. 

6 For there the God of mercy sheds 
His purest influence on their heads, 
And gilds the spirits round the throne 
With glory radiant as his own. 

684. C. M, Peabody. 

Peaceful death of the Pious. 

1 Behold the western evening light ! 
It melts in deepening gloom ; 
So calmly Christians sink away. 
Descending to the tomb. 
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CHRISTIAN OBBBUNGB. 



6 Father, let me love thee more, 

If I love at all, i pray : 

If I have not loved before, 

nelp me to begin to-day. 

» 

6T^« C. M. BAETmv. 

" Walk in 1M UgU:i 

1 Walk in the light ! so sih^t; thj^^ Ipoilf 

That fellowship of Iqve, 
His Spirit, only can be^tqiwf , 
Who reigfl? in light aboy^, 

2 Walk in the light ! aiid thou sjbj^ljfix]^ 

'yhy h^$^rt made truly his, * 

Who dwells in cloudless light e^isih^^ed, 
In whom no darkness is. 

3 Walk in the light ! a^d thoi^ 9]b^t,o^ 

Thy darkness passed away, 
Bec^u^^ that light hath pn t^^^, s|^9^ 
fii wtiich is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light ! and e'en the tomb 

No fearful sli^e shalji wear ;. 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For (%rist hath conquered there 1 

6 Wa^c in the Iig;ht ! and tl^iine shall>6' - 
A path, though thorny, — bright : 
For Uod. by ^ace, shall dwell m ^Sp^ 
And God himself is lig^t ! 
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.#8#« LIPB, DEATH, AND F9TUR1TT. 

;9 Oy cheerless were our lengthened way; 
But Heaven's own light dispels the gloom, 
Streams downward from eternal day, 
And casts a glory round the tomb. 

A O, stay thy tears ; the blest above 
Have hailed a spirit's heavenly birth| 
And sing a song of joy and love ; 
Then why should anguish reign on earti: } 



686. 8 & 7s. M. S. F. Swmu 

Hie Departed, 

1 Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees^ 

% Peaceful be thy silent slumber, — 
Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
Thou no more wilt join our number; 
Thou no more our song shalt know. 

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us ; 

Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 

But 't is God that hath bereft us : 

He can all our sorrows heal. 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 

When the day of life is fled, 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed 
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LIVING TO GOD. 679^ ttMb 

8 ^us he mores from stage to stage, 

Smiles of earth and heaven attending ; 
Softly sinking down in age, 

And through death to God ascending. 

67 S. L. M. CowpER. 

The Christian. 

1 HovoB and happiness unite 

To make the Christian's name a praise; 
How fair the sc^oie, how clear the light. 
That fills the renmant of his day^l 

2 A kingly character he bears; 

No ch9.|)^e his priestly office ^i^jM^ ; 
Unfading is the crown he wears ; 
His joys can never reach a close. 

3 Adorned with glory from on higji, 

fsilvatiou shines upon his facp ; 
lis robe is of ethereal dye; 
His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 The npblest creature seen belo^, 
Ordaii^ed to fill a throne above, 
God gives him all he can bestoiy — 
His kingdom of eternal love. 

6T6. C. M. UovT9mmfi 

Earih^s broken ties, 

I P nfHO ii^ such a world as this t 

Could bear their lot of pain, 
Did not one radiant hope of bU9ft 
Unclpiideii yet remain 1 
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THE OLQgY OF TJBIS RBPS£MED. 

2 The parent j^ds his long-lost qhild ; 

Brothers od brothers gaige ; 
The tear of resignation mild ' , 

Is changed to joy and praise. 

3 E2acn tender tie, dissolved with pain, 

With endless bliss is crowned ; 
All that was dead revives again ; 
All that waa lost is found. 

4 And while remembrance, lingering still, 

Draws joy from sorrowing hours ; 
New prospects rise, new pleasures fiD 
The soul's expanding powers. 

5 Congenial minds, arrayed in light, 

High thoughts shall interchange ; 
Nor cease with ever-new delight 
On wings of love to range. 

6 Their Father marks the generous flame, 

And looks complacent down ; 
The smile that owns their filial claim. 
Is their immortal crown. 

689* S. M. Ancient Hymns. 

Thanks for all Saints. 

1 For all thy saints, O God, 
Who strove in Christ to live, 

Who followed him, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all thy saints, O God, 
Accept our thankful cry. 

Who counted Christ their great r6W9jq4f 
And strove in him to die. 
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HOLY FORTITUDE. 



3 They all, in life and death, 
With him, their Lord, in view, 

Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly beg that we 

May follow them in holiness. 
And live and die in thee. 

600. C. M. Watts. 

Holy Fartkude. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb 7 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the priie, 
And sailed through bloody soas) 

3 Are there no foes for me to face, 

Must not I stem the flood 1 
Is this low world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
1 41 bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

6 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 
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OCCASIONAL. 



6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skieSi 
The glory shall be thine. 



OCCASIONAL HYMNS. 



flOl* S. M. Anonymous. 

Baptism of a Ould, 

1 To THEE, O God in Heaven, 
This little one we bring, 

Giving to thee what thou hast given. 
Our dearest oflfering. 

2 Into a world of toil 
These little feet will roam, 

Where sin its purity may soil, 
Where care and grief may come. 

3 O, then, let thy pure love, 
With influence serene, 

Come down, like water, from above, 
To comfort and make clean. 

4 And as this water falls 
On this unconscious brow, 

Thy Holy Spirit grant, O Lord ! 
To keep it pure as now. 
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OCCASIONAL. 693^ 



L. M. C. Spragui. 

For the Blessing of Schools, 

1 O Thou, at whose dread name we bend, 
To whom our purest vows we pay, 
God over all, in love descend, 

And bless the labors of this day. 

2 Our fathers here, a pilgrim band, 
Fixed the proud empire of the free ; 
Art moved in gladness o'er the land. 
And Faith her altars reared to thee. 

3 Here, too, to guard, through every age, 
The sacred rights their valor won. 
They bade instruction spread her page, 
And send down truth from sire to son. 

4 Here still, through all succeeding time, 
Their stores may truth and learning bringi 
And still the anthem-note sublime 

To thee from children's children ring. 

003. L. M. J. Q. Adams. 
Death of Children, 

1 Sure, to the mansions of the blest 
When infant innocence ascends, 
Some angel, brighter than the rest. 

The spotless spirit's flight attends. 

• 

2 On wings of ecstasy they rise. 
Beyond where worlds material roll, ' " 
Till some fair sister of the skies 
Receives the unpolluted souL 
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OCCASIONAL. 

3 There, at th' Almighty Father's hand, 
Nearest the throne of living light, 
The choirs of infant seraphs stand, 

And dazzling shine, where all are bright 

4 For when the Lord of mortal bres^th 
Decrees his bounty to resume. 

And points the silent shaft of death, 
Which speeds an infant to the tomb ; 

5 No passion fierce, no low desire, 

Has quenched the radiance of the flamd; 
Back to its God the living fire 
Returns, unsullied, as it came. ^ 

604. 8 &. 7s. M. Watsrstov. 

Death of a Pupil. 

1 Okb sweet flower has drooped and faded. 

One sweet infant voice has fled. 
One fair brow the grave has shaded, 
One dear school-mate now is dead. 

2 But we feel no thought of sadness, 

For our friend is happy now ; 
She has knelt in soul-felt gladness, 
Where the blessed angels bow. 

3 She has gone to heaven before us, 

But she turns and waves her hand, 
Pointing to the glories o'er us. 
In that happy spirit-land. 

4 May our footsteps never falter 

In the path that she has trod ; 
May we worship at the altar 
Of the great and living God. 
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OCCASIONAL. 093^ 

5 Lord, may angels walch above us, 
Keep us all from error free — 
May they guard, and guide, and love iiSy 
Till, like her, we go to thee. 



eos. c. M. hemams. 

Death of a Pupil, 

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God, 

Young spirit, rest thee now ! 
- E'en while with us thy footstep trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust to its narrow house beneath ! 

Soul to its place on high ! 
They that have seen thy look in death. 
No more may fear to die. 

3 Lone are the paths, and sad the hours, 

Since thy meek spirit 's gone ; 

But, O, a brighter home than ours. 

In heaven, is now thine own ! 



L. M. 61. H. Ware, Je, 
The God of our Fathers, 

10 

1 Like Israel's hosts to exile driven, 
Across the flood the pilgrims fled ; 
Their hands bore up the ark of Heaven, 

And Heaven their trusting footsteps led. 
Till on these savage shores they trod. 
And won the wilderness for God. 
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CHRISTUN TEACHERS. 

2 Then, when their weary ark found rest, 

Another Zion proudly grew ; 
III more than Judah's glory dressed, 

With light that Israel never knew, 
From sea to sea her empire spread, 
Her temple Heaven, and Christ her head. 

3 Then let the grateful church to-day 

Itis ancient rite with gladness keep ; 
And still our £sithers' God display 

His kindness, though the fathers sleep. 
O bless, as thou hast blessed the past. 
While earth, and time, and heaven shall last 



Wr. 1b. M. Bryant. 

A Blessing invoked on Christian Teachers. 

1 Mighty One, before whose face 

Wisdom had her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet ; 

2 Source of truth, whose rays alone 

Light the mighty world of mind ; 
God of love, who from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind ; 

3 Shed on those, who in thy name 

Teach the way of truth and right, 
Shed that love's undying flame, 
Shed that wisdom's guiding light 
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PROCmSt OF FlllDOH. 



COS. p. M. H. Wamm, Jt. . 
TJte Progress of Fresdom. 

1 Oppbbssion shall not always reign , 

There comes a brighter day, 
When freedom, burst from every cbain, 

Shall have trimnphant way. 
Then right shall over might prevail, 
And truth, like hero armed in mail^ 
The hosts of tyrant wrong assail. 

And hold eternal sway. 

2 What voice shall bid the progress stay, 

Of truth's victorious car? 
What arm arrest the growing day,. .• 

Or quench the solar star ? 
What reckless soul, though stout and 8tiiOB|^ 
ShalL dare bring back the ancient wrongs 
Oppression's guilty night prolong. 

And freedom's morning bar ? 

3 The hour of triumph comes apace,. 

The fated, promised hour, 
When earth upon a ransomed race .>[ 

Her bounteous gifts shall sbower. 
Ring, Liberty, thy glorious bell ! j 

Bid high thy sacred banner swell ! 
Let trump on trump the triumph telL n 

Of Heaven's redeeming power*. 
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0HKI8TIAN CHARirr. 



8 &/ 7s. M. Waterstom. 
Christian Charity. 

1 Lord of all, we bow before thee, 

Pourinff out our thoughts in song ; 
May we feel, while we adore thee, 

That to thee all things belong ; 
Every hour thy love attends us. 

And amidst each outward ill, 
Thou art ready to befriend us, 

To protect and guide us still. 

2 May we, all these joys possessing, 

Think of those who have them not, 
And amid each earthly blessing. 

Let not others be forgot ; 
•Those are round us bowed in anguish, 

Pond hopes crushed, and hearts betrayed, 
Who mid want and sickness languish, 

Perishing for lack of aid. 

3 By the Truth that Jesus taught us, 

By the Life that he made sure. 
By the Gospel that he brought us, 

Let us aid and love the poor ; 
Let us seek each haunt of sadness. 

Where sits famine and despair, 
Till each heart is filled with gladness, 

And each soul is raised in prayer. 
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OCCASIONAL. 700^ 991* 

700. 7s. M. 61. Anoittmous. 

Active Benevolence. 

1 In the morning sow thy seed, 

Nor at eve withhold thy hand : 
Who can tell which may succeeai 

Or if both alike shall stand, 
And a glorious harvest bear 
To reward the sower's care 'J 

2 Sow it 'mid the crowded street — 

Lanes and alleys, dark and foul, 
Where the teeming masses meet- 
Each with an immortal soul, 
Sunk in deepest moral gloom. 
Reckless of the coming doom. 

3 Sow it 'mid the haunts of vice- 

Scenes of infamy and crime ; 
Suddenly, may Paradise 

Burst, as in the northern clime 
Spring, with all its verdant race, 
Starts from Winter's cold embrace. 

4 Sow it with unsparing hand ; 

'Tis the kingdom's precious seed, 
'Tis the Master's great command, 

And his grace shall crown the deed ; 
He hath said, the precious grain 
Never shall be sown in vain. 

701. 6 &/ 4s. M. Waterston. 



For a ReUgious Festival, 

1 Oh, God of Light and Love, 
Look from thy throne above 
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JXikl. OCCASIONAL. 

And bliss impart ; 
While we as brothers meet, 
Holding conununion sweet, 
Make thou our joy complete ; 

Bind heart to heart. 

B And as the opening Spring 
From the brown earth will bring 

Flowers into birth : 
So may thy truth be heard, 
So by thy glorious word 
May every soul be stirred, 
CVer all the earth. 

8 God bless the Christian band 
Who, through our wide^piread land, 

Go forth in might; 
Where western rivers blend, 
Where ancient forests bend. 
May they the Truth defend, 

And scatter light. 

4 And o'er the ocean wide, 
Of the Atlantic tide, 

Bless those we love ; 
Touch them with holy flame, 
As, in Jehovah's name, 
They to the world proclaim 
Truth from above. 

6 Great God, with heavenly power. 
Fill thou this festal hour ; 

Make us as one ; 
May we united be, — 
Keep us from error free, — 
True to thy Word and Thee,-r. 

True to thy Sc«l 
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OCCASIONAL. 703^ 

709« CM. Frothimgham. 
Christ and the Church. 

1 O Lord of life, and truth, and grace, 

Ere nature was begun ! 
Make welcome to our erring race ; ' 
Thy Spirit and thy Son. 

f 

2 We hail the church, built high o'er idl 

The heathens' rage and scoff; 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, — 
" The Lamb the light thereof.'' 

3 Thy Christ hath reached his heavenly seat. 

Through sorrows and through ecan )> ■ • ( 
The golden lamps are at his feet, 
And in his hand the stars.* , i' i 

4 O, may he walk among us here, 

With his rebuke and love, — 
A brightness o'er this lower sjAiere, 
A ray from worlds above. 
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708. G. M* Betaitt. 

Dedkatum Hynm. 

1 O THOU, whose own vast temple standSi 

Built over earth and sea, . i 

Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee. 

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory 8end| 

Within these courts to bide, < , ' 

The peace that dwelleth, without €Qd| 
Securely by thy side. -i 

♦ RtT. M. 1. 

45* Its 
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MjB^ 71S« glom or wommaw. 



719. 8 &. 7s. M. c. RoBUKs. 

Sabbath Evening Wonh^. 

1 Lo ! the dfty of vest deoKneth ; 

Gather fast the shades of night — 
May the Sun that ever shineth, 
Fill our souls with heavenly lig^t. 

2 Softly now the dew is falling ; 

Peace o'er all tiie soene is spread ; — 
On his children, meekly calling. 
Purer influmce God will shed, 

3 While thine ear of love addfessinig: 

Thus OUT parting hymn we sing, 
Fath^r, give thine evening blessing.; 
Fbl(l lis safe beneath thy wing^ 

71S« L. M. AKOMTMOim. 

Gk^H qf Warship, Eiming. 

1 WHHiE now upon this Sabbath eve. 
Thy house, Almighty God; we leaT^i 
'T is sweet, as sinks the setting* son^ 
To think on all our duties done. 

2 Oh ! evermore may all ovkx bliss 
Be peee^l, pure, divuie^ like llu9 ii, 
JbmO: may eac^ Sabbatb> aa it ffi^s^ 
Fit us for joy beyond the skies. 
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YllflNO WORSHIP. 



EVKHlNa W0B8HIF. 



BUrotbictian to thening Worship, 

1 How shall we praise thee, LotA of KgM) 

Hot(^ all thy boundless lote declare T 
The eaith is reiled in shades of nighty 

But heavm ifi^ open to onr prttyer,-^ 
That heaven, so bright with stars and 8iui%— 

That glorious heaven which hai^ nd K>imd| 
Where the fiill tide of being runs, — 

And life and beauty glow around. 

2 We would adore thee, God sublime, 

Whose power and wisdom, lov^ and ^niD6| 
Are greater than the round of tJme^ 

And wider than the bounds of spiu^^ 
O, hofw shall thooght estpression md, 

All lost in thine immensity ! 
How^ shaU we seek thee^ gleiious WOt^ 

Amid thy dread infinity ! 

3 But thou act pveseni with us here,i 

As in thy gUUering) high domain^ 
And grateful hearts and humble feat 

Can nev«r seek thy fdee in vain t 
Belp us to praise thee, Lord of light; 

Helpi»>tb)^botii«itesiifoV€^dedltti^ - 
And, ^riiUt^ we (^mwd Af €d^i^%6i^h% 

Aid us, and heaii^Meiti tb <mt ptfkfBt 



i^ 707. EVENING WORSHIP. 



706. L. M. CoLLTn. 

An Eoening Hymn, 

1 Another fleeting day is gone ! 
Slow o'er the west the shadows rise, 
Swift the soft stealing hours have flown, 
And night's dark mantle veils the skies. 

2 Another fleeting day is gone ! 
^wept from the records of the year ; 
And still, with every setting sim, 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

t ^'Another fleeting day is gone ! 

' * ' ' But soon a fairer shall arise ; — 
A day, whose never-setting sun 
Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies. 

.4 Another fleeting day is gone ! 
In solemn silence rest, my soul, 
And bow before His awful throne, 
Who bids the mom and evening rolL 

7W7« 7s. M. Episcopai. Coll. 

Evening Devotion. 

I Softly now the light of day 
Fades upon our sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, • 
Lord, we would commune with thee ! 



' I 
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2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
: Nought escapes, without, within, 
PanJbn each infirmity, 
Open fault, and ^i&oxeX sin. 



0LO8^ OF WpRSlflF 


Ttfr-XM. 


S. M. 


Stikli. 


Pmrdm. 





719* 



1 Tn traTeller, lost in nig^t, 
Breathes many a longing sigh, 

And marks the welcome dawn of ligfat| 
With rapture in his eye. 

2 Thus sweet the dawn of day 
Which weary sinners find, 

Wb^a mercy, with reviving ray, 
Beam* o'er the feiinting mind. 

790* 7s. M. Anontmous. 

Closing Thanksgiving. 

1 Thanks for mercies past, receive; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, hencefor^ how to live 
With eternity in view. 

2 Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Grant us, Lord, thy peace and Ipv^ ; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 
Take us to thy home above. 

r91. H. M. NKWToir. 
For a Blessing, 

1 To THES our wants are known^ 
From thee are all our powers : 
Accept what is thine own. 

And pardon what is ours : 
Our praises, Lord, and prayers reqehre^ 
And to thy word a blessing giro* 
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CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 



2 O, &;rant that each of us 
Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus, 

When thou and thine appear : 
To thy blest presence may we (UHnCi 
And dwell in an eternal home. 

799. 8 & 7s. M. Adamb. 

Close of Worship, 

1 Part in peace ! with deep thanksgivings 

Rendering, as we homeward tread, 
Gracious service to the living, 
Tranquil memory to the dead. 

2 Part in peace ! such are the praises 

God, our Maker, loveth best ; 
Such die worship that upraises 
Human hearts to heavenly rest. 

733. 8 & 7s. M. Anom. 

Prayer for Guidance. 

1 Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us 

O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 

For we have no help but thee ; 
Still possessing every blessing, 

If our God our Father be. 

2 Spirit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
Love with kind aflfections blending, 

Pleasures time can never cloy ; 
' Thus provided, pardoned, guided, - 
Nothing shall our peace destroy. 

644 



CL08S OF WOB8HIP* VUl 



CLOSE OF WORSHIP. , ; f 



711. 7s. M. Smitb. 

Salfbath Eoerung, 



i f 



1 Softly fkdes the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gentle as life's setting sun, 
When the Christian's course is nm. 

.. J 

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads 
O'er the earth, as daylight fades ; 
All things tell of calm repose 

At the holy Sabbath's close. 

3 Peace is on the world abroad; 
'T is the holy peace of God, — 
Symbol of the peace within, 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

i 

4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 

Days of peace and joy in thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall cloi^ 
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IXIX0L06IB8. 

y. Seven Syllable Metre. 

All who vital breath enjoy, 
In God's piaise that breath employ, 
And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

VI. Ten Syllable Metre. 

BuBST into praise, my soul ! all nature join ! 
Angels and men in harmony combine ; 
Wmle human years are measured by the sun, 
And while eternity its course shall run. 

Vn. Eleven Syllable Metre. 

Comb, let us adore Him, come, bow at his feet; 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet; 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise. 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 



Ik was thought unnecessary to give Dozologies in any other than 
die aboTe simple metres. An easy transition may be made firom 
other metres into one of these. The Long Metre Dozology may be 
song with a hymn in Long Metre Six Lines ; the Seven Syllable 
Metre Doxology may be sung with a hymn in Eight and Seven Syl- 
lable Metre ; and so on, according to the taste and discretion of the 
Miniiter or Choir. 
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